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An ext raord inaril jj complex man— proud, tough, shrewd —he mill be muster in his house. 



THE NEW PRESIDENT 

By STEWART ALSOP 



L ong before John h. Kennedy fomullv an- 
■ nimnccd hii presidential candidacy. Ire sat 
over a luncheon steak in Iw* Senate office one day 
and dispassionately drwu**cd hi* rival* for the 
office. "I know all the other candidate* pretty 
well,” be said. "and I frankly think I'm aw able to 
handle the Presidency as any of them, or abler— 
all except Lyndun. and he hasn't gut a chance.** 
John F. Kennedy wus a shrewd judge of men. 
and tlie remark suggest* how very highly he 
rated the abilities of the man who ha* now xc'- 
i ceded him in the Presidency. Lyndun Haines 
Johnson t» an exuaorduuniy complicated and 
remarkahly fascinating human being- proud, ex - 
cessivdy v*m and oddly humble, tough as a 
whole hofsiicad of nails and tcniirvcnuj to the 
point of cornmc**;. long-headed, shrewd. even 
losy. and vet in smite respect* surprisingly naive: 
rude und amazingly sensitive, a tough, time- 
battered politician who is vtfU in part a boy. 

Johnson's admirers- and he has admirer* who 
hurd/y «rop *bort of idolatry— ore sure fhai be 
wifi be a gnat President. His detractor* - and 
theie are tltose wfto deeply distrust htm--*u>p<ci 
that he may Ik a disastrous President. No one. of 
course, can now refdJv predict w hat kind ol Prc*t- 
«lcm he will be. Yet certain of Johnson's ciurac* 
tctiMis-s are so Very well marked that one can be 
absolutely -mam that he will bring tlioc C|uah- 
tic* to the White House. 

To see the real Johnson, it is necessary to leap- 
frog buck, over hus three unhappy yean in the 
powerless otBec of the Vice l*i rodent y, u> the 
time when, as Majority Leader of live Senate. 
tvndim Johnson was the wxond most powerful 
man in the country. 

Johnson was an unhappy Vice President just 
because the office is powertos Lyndon Johnson 
love* power — power is hi* meat and drink. To 
say (hat Johnson love* power is no afTront to the 
man. Kennedy Joved power too— at that same 
lunch at which he paid hit casual compliment to 
hi* successor. Kennedy remarked that lie wanted 
to be President "because that's where the real 
power is.** Indeed, any politician worth hts wilt 
loves power. Power is the chief reward of the 
political profession, at money I* of other pmfes- 
non*, and the exercise of power I* the f unction of 
a politician. 

A* soon as Johnson became the Senate s Ma- 
jority Leader in 1955, he readied out with a sure 
instinct, for the chief lescrv of party power— the 
Policy Committee, the Steering Committoc. the 
Democratic Campaign Committee and the pari) 
secretariat. He was chairman of the first two. and 
thus controlled both broad policy decisions and 



the v iul committee alignment*. He had a major- 
ity of Johnson men on the Democratic Campaign 
C ommi ttee . and thus controlled campaign large**. 
And tlur whole party secretariat, from the now- 
fallen Bobby BakcT on down, was devoutly and 
personally loyal to Lyndon B. Johnson and to 
nobody else 

The executive branch is. of course, wholly dif- 
ferent from the legidamc branch, and it is even 
more difficult to control than the Senate. But 
anyone who saw Lyndon Johnson operating as 
Majority Leader will he dead certain of one thing . 
Johnson will dominate absolutely hi* branch of 
i tie Government. 

Johnson, m shrewd rnau and a cautious poli- 
tician. wifi move slowly in making changes, But 
ftitimc— certainly by the beginning of hts wxvnd 
term, d lie i* nominated und elected— u(I the chief 
« (filers of the cuxui«e branch wdl be Johnson 
mot ’ir-t. Jfatet, and all ’he time, or they will nm 
be m the Government. Johnson, in dion. will be 
a strong President, a dominant Prtinfcw. master 
■r his c-wn house, fi r go*»d dr SI. 

So much one can predict with absolute confi- 
dence about the Johnson Presidency. But the 
prtuictH n leaves utunsucied other vital quev- 
tktn*. Where does Johnson really >tand m the 
political spectrum betwccti left and tight? 1% he. 
a* seme members of American* for Democratic 
Astiun darUy suspect, by instinct a reactionary ? 
Or i* be. a* some of hi> mure vocal fellow Texans 
suppose, a rearing radical ’ And UmiUy. what 
kind of human being i* thi* man who now, be- 
cause of an at-»a»sin’* bullet. holds hi»twy m the 
hollow of hr* hand? 

John*on went to Congress in 1937 a* that rare 
bird in Texas— an all-out New Dealer. A* a re- 
sult. lie wav a speviaJ lavonte of President Frank- 
lin RoovevrJt— "he wa* like a Daddy to me,” 
Johnson says Since those New Deal day*, most 
student* of the Johnson career believe, Johnson 
has moved rather steadily to the right. In a long 
interview I once had with him (see page 80). 
Johnson explained his position m typical John- 
sonese: "One thing you learn by experience r» 
that politics i* about people— the greatest good 
for the greatest number I believe strongly in our 
system of checks and Matters — otherwise a sim- 
ple numerical majority might get out of hand. 
But I've always thought I had a social conscience. 

I know one thing— you don't wunt to sit on your 
hand*, you have to keep moving forward. If 
something ho* to be done, the Republican* al- 
ways have reasons why you can't do it now-.** 

This is hardly a detailed blucpnm of Johnson's 
political ideology . indeed. President Johnson is 



even less ideologically inclined than was Presi- 
dent Kennedy. But it does sum up certain John- 
Mmiau attitudes succinctly enough. A* his dig at 
the Republican* suggest*. Johnson is both a 
btg-D Democrat, in a <.en*e that many of hi* fel- 
low Southerners are not. and an activist, a man 
who believe* in a strong Federal Government to 
keep ihc country "moving forward." By and 
large, although lie strayed from the reservation 
to vote for the Taft-Manley Law. hr* "social 
conscience" kept him voting Hie liberal Deuuv 
cratic line m hi* years >ut Capitol Hill. 

But as hi* implied defeme of the filibuster sug- 
gests < “a simple numerical majority might get out 
Of hand 'i. Johnson is also a Southerner. Indeed, 
the geographical accident of hi* birth i* in some 
way* ihc most impuroni political fact about 
Lyndon Julmwin. Ihc i hancc* are high that cite 
accident of hi* birth w.nild have prevented him 
from becoming President. had it not been for 
another feculent, the accident of the assayin'* 
bullet N«»w that he iv President. there is » deeply 
important ^uevinm to i*k about Johnson: How 
will lie. a Southerner, deal with the great and 
continuing crisis caused by the Negro rc*»»U ! 

To giro* at the answer to that question, it n 
fttCbsarv first to understand rbe kind of South- 
erner JohttJrm ts. To that end. it i% revealing ««/ vec 
hun vu lu- native heath, at the I.UJ Ran.h. The 
1. BJ Ranch tell* a kx al*out Lyudon Johnson, in 
all sons of way*. 

The ranch house is a rambling wooden budd- 
ing. a stone' * throw Iron the Pedemale* Riser »n 
rocky, rolling, senna nd country. Lady Bitd John- 
son. live new President' % nch and charming wife, 
ha* filled the ranch bouse out with shutters oral 
elegant Kilustradcs. Rut basically, thi* i* a simple, 
no-nonsense. Western ranch house, the kind of 
hi>o*c the richer cattlemen built for themselves 
around the turn of tlie century. 

The fact is that Johnson Qty. Tex., which was 
founded by Lyndon Johnson's great-grandfather, 
is not real!* a southern town at all. Ltd Texas is 
ut the true southern tradition, the tradition ol 
cotton plantation* and Negro field hand*. But 
Johnson's part of Texas is rcallv part of the West, 
the West of cowboy* and cattle. Indeed, the LBJ 
Ranch would make a fine setting for a 1 V West- 
ern. and Johnson himself, with his endless leg* 
and Ins duik. long-eared face, could easily play 
the Touch Slienff. 

This is not to suggest that Johnson is not a 
Souiherner. He is. A* long a* he was a Texas 
politioan. and not the national politician he has 
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THE ASSASSIN ' 

In what dark, hidden corner of the mind grew Lee Oswald's 
mysterious compulsion to shoot a man he didn’t even know? 



A mi vtf the nullum* wbr? sat watching 
iheir (rtoruuo wwitn. none »ill 
C*x» forgrt the incredible wenc— Uic 
pmiit, :hm- l/ppftj prisoner, his pole tacc 
bruited, the burly man iit the neat. »nap- 
hrun hat pushing forward, the ptstof vurf- 
denfy ontrhrusi. tl»c .harp report. die look 
of fear and anguish on the priwhic/'* face 
as Ik? crumpled to the floor, the so** 
of the Manned announcer repeating over 
and o*vr. “He hiu Nxn shot . yes, he liav 
been .hot . no question about it; be 
he* definitely been shot ” 

Hie mvitenou* drooling by « night- 
chib opent**- named Jack Ruby not only 
destroyed Lee Oswald hut kfr unan- 
swered and perhaps luioiwwcmble the 
haunting qtar-imn of what JtiMftcd in- 
ternal force had driven Oswald to av^ii- 
mtatc the {‘resident of the United State*. 
In the first hours after l’re*<dent Ken- 
nedy *» death, monv assumed the killing 
was the work of Rirchite fanatics; then, 
when Oswald wav cipturcd and pro- 
fessed tsnneff a Mar MO there were out- 
crie* a earner both right- and left-wing 
ettrenua*. tku Oswald's Marxism an* 
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low a poetical hchef than a symptom of 
dorpet drives and twisted proton* that 
poipriU-J thb obscure and seemingly in. 
nocuous mail to kill. 

No one can know, now, when or how 
the oixictsMn began, but r« roots lie deep 
tn the past. The third of three hoyt. lie 
wan Iwn ut New Orleans in IW, diortly 
after the death of his father, .in insurance 
talesman. He later vpstke bitterly of the 
Mitfcrtng Ins widowed mother had ex- 
perienced; but people wbo knew him in 
childhood arc vague about ht* family 
U/e. Ho (0 w»s |0J Hit grade* were be- 
km- average, he wa« always lonely. 

“I remember that child ststdl)." «a>x 
Mrs. Clyde Livingston. his fourth-grade 
teacher in Tort Worth. "He wouldn't 
base hts lunch at whool but would go 
home for it. I asked Inm if he went home 
to cal witli In* t»u alter and he said site 
wasn’t there, w be ate alone I asked him 
if his mother prep.iml ttr» lunch for hint, 
ami he replied. 'No. I can open a can ut 
w>up u> wirfl a» anybody, " 

He vckkmt displayed emotion. but Mrs. 
Ltvuigtron retnernbered two cvcnti that. 



in retrospect, seem important. The first 
came at l hmtinuotme in IwtV Ihe 
Otltcr children in the ctoa brought tlic 
leather small bottles of perfume. Oswald 
struggled to school carrying a large card- 
board buv I trade wa* a black-and-white 
puppy from the litter of a large nmogrei 
that *erocil u* be the bov's only com- 
panion lie gave the puppy t« hii teacher 
and ••luted her every weekend to make 
sure the dog was cared for 

The sOrtnul event occurred when Lee 
became smitten with the model pi I of the 
v’Javs She wa* the bes* -drrwd. the best 
*tudcfti. the most popular, and she war 
preuv For the frrvt time Lee began comb- 
ing Iua bushy, curly hair, lie tusked in his 
durtiail. This »j*m st Anting that Mrs 
Livingston considered it a major charge 
in the hoy ami encouraged it quietly. 
Unobtrusively she rearranged whairv and 
placid Lee bevrde the prl But anmher 
boy began pushing his way into class lines 
be*ulc the prk am! si* smiled prettily at 
him. Lee drew hack Into vsXhude. 

“He was just a little, kmdy boy." Mrs 
Livingston aid. “He wasn’t for any- 



thing Arul I* w ain’t u/omu anything. He 
just wasn't anj thing ~ 

After sixth prado the family moved u> 
New Orleans where Lee again wa* 
known os a lonely boy. “He juvt didn’t 
grt along with the others,’* a classmate, 
Ed Collier said. I or the flru ume I* be- 
gan lighting. He fought with a kit of 
guys,’ recalled another classmate. John 
Vmmcvcr. of JctTerwm Pamh. La. "I 
don’t remember him pulling around with 
anyone. He juvi didn’t have any buddies ‘ 
(tut he did haw one. a ichoolimtc named 
fdward VoegeL ’’I sort of liked him** 4 
Vocpcl aid, “because he w** not a ruffian 
like most of ths test of them." 

During these years. Lee Oswald de- 
veloped a keen interest in gum — not ab- 
normal. pcrfuov except in its tmcnwiv 
“One day at h 4 hou*c," Edward Vocgel 
recalls, "he showed me a toy pi.rol, and 
be a*ked me. Does it look realT I told 
him. no. tr didn’t look real, it looked like 
a plastic toy. The next ume I noted him 
he vjhI tie wanted a real pistol and knew 
where he could get one. He said he’d have 
to steal it front a pawn shop on Kampoirt 
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Straw.’’ Voepsl remembers he had a 
difficult ume convincing Oswald that if 
he broke the pawnshop window it would 
set off an alarm. 

rbe chaos nf his home and school life 
left Itun rootle** and friendless. In 1952 
the Oswalds mo>vvl to a shabby tene- 
ment district in the Bronx. N V . where 
m 15 month* he attended three different 
vhu«>li From Uierc, die I uirnl> moved 
once mine to New Or learn, where Lee 
finished the bu half of hr* mirth grade. 
The not year he entered I Oth grade and 
dropped out after one month In 195b the 
family moved hack to Fort Worth, and 
he ►tatted 10th crude again. 

It wo* no go After 2J day* he quit 
tciuH>l and yomed the U S Marine*. Hut 
whatever he wa* «e arching far he did not 
find. He worked Mi *%jf IWMI buck 
private to pm ate tint cUu (though he 
would later claim u> have been a ser- 
geant t Two yon bter he court- 
rr.aitukd for using “provoking" word* 
m from of a noncommiwvioocd officer. 
He had alrcaily been court mania led 
once for < rwtuttg an tmrcgivtcnxl gun. and 
broken to buck private 

In the Mariner hi* performance on the 
nfle range, typickfly. wai better at the 
ttart than at the end- Oswald began by 
qualifying it a "sharpshooter.’ with a 
score of 212 point* out of a povuWc 250. 
Two >cai* bier he retired a lei* imprev 
site 191 

Disgruntled by Irfe m the Marine*. 
Oswald claimed a hardship in the family 
and formally applied fie hi* release from 
the Curp* m September ol IV59, The 
Marine* granted it "It *u like getting 
*wit of prison,” Ik *aid bter. 

Oswald's b.ti tldtip cbim aeinmcd from 
rtic fact dial hi* mother wo* then in the 
hospital and pemuktt. When tier Imspt- 
taliratioo insurance ran out. 4a 
ftwtmgh x ago. die brU sokl her Immune 
to pary the VutK and then, alter *** moMta, 
fin illy wrote her youngest Mil foe l»elp. 
On the burn of her letter, the Red Cm** 
Iwtped Ice (K«<M i pet a rclwie (nan 
acn*r duty 

Yet tf wa* perhaps cbarxicmtie of 
Lev that, after he gm out of the Marine*, 
he did not remain in Texas to help pay ha 
mother’* bill*, Instead lie left for Kusau. 
’She* rather old,** he Mid later. "I 
couldn't expect her to understand- U 
waw'l quite lair of me to go without 
telling her. but it’* better that way.** Cm 
Ocrobcr IS of that year, he wrote the 
Supreme Sonet, the highest parliamen- 
tary body in the U.S.S.R., and asked for 
Russian cmxemhip. Sixteen day* brer, 
he gave a pro* interview ui the Hotel 
Mctropotc in Moscow to cxpbin what he 
v*i* domg tn Ruwa 

"For two year* now I have been wait- 
ing to do dux one thing,' ‘ he *4 hL ** fo 
dissolve my \incrKan cuixcmhip and 
hcvumc a citireu of the Soviet Union.'* 
Tbc hoy who hod never been ahk to 
cvprcM himself adequately now spoke 
frech of feudalism and exploitation " My 
mother," lie «ud. "ha* been a worker all 
ho life. She t* a good example of what 
happen* to worker* m the United State*. 
At tlie age of fifteen, alter watching the 
way worker* are treated in New York, 
anil Negroes in the South, I wa* looking 
for m key to my environment. FI ten I div- 
covered -oxuii*t literature.” 

"I am a Marxist.** Oswald told Aline 
M.»*b>, an American reporter in Mo*- 
cow. “T became interested about the Age 
of 1 5- Art okl lady liamlcd me a pamphlet 



about *a*tng ihc Rosenberg* I villi ro 
member that." 

He told reporter* he then went on to 
read Karl Marx * Out A upttol "It *ji, ’ 
he raid, "wlial I’d been looking for It 
wai (ike a very tcbgious man opening the 
Bible Inr Ihc fir*t tunc. ’ 

After hi* interview with the prev* in 
Moscow. Oswald icrmcil to fade from 
public new, I hc American embassy m 
Moscow delayed formal acceptance of 
hi* retwnctaiion iff U.S. crtizemhip to 
give him time to ihink t! over. Then, for 
iume reason. Russia declined to confer 
Soviet atiremhtp on him. although he 
wax u>ld he coukl *tay a* 4 resident aJ«m 
He moved to Mmvk and found a job. 

Mora disillusionment 

Hut Oswald > new religion of Marsoni 
failed to Mttxfy him. Sixteen months after 
emermg the Soviet Union, he initiated 
effort* u» return home, only to find that 
tlie Soviet* refused to eapedite an exit 
visa. Two month* later, Oswald com pli- 
cated hi* problem* by marrying a Rus- 
*xan girl named Marina Ntchobevna. 
a pharmacist in Minsk. Then he dis- 
covered that the Marine Corps, because 
of hi* attempt to renounce his U.S. 
citizenship, hod issued him an “undc- 
tirable" discharge. and hi* irniamm* 
grew On January' 50. 19*2. he wrote an 
angry letter to John Connally jn Fort 
Worth, not rrah/ing at ihc tunc that 
Comtally hatl resigned hi* pint a* Secre- 
tary nl the Na«v week* before lo run for 
ihc governorship of Tcxav In hi* letter 
Oswald promised that he would "employ 
all nicam to right this gross nuxtake or 
injustice to a bona hevl (mc| U-S. citizen 
and cx-«r* iceman." lie had gone h> live 
in Russia, he wrote, “much in tlie same 
way a* E. Hcnungway resided in l*oii»." 

Two wceka after that hb wife gave bulb 
u> a daughter. The couple named the 
baby June t ce. 

On May 24, 19*2, tlie State Oeparl- 
ment renewed Oswald’* U-S. j\*vs(x< 1 , 
cunfirmcd hi* erfi/emhrp and kent hint 
S4JJ.7I to purrfuttc passage Itomr. The 
tTcwald* left RvHlcrdam »m June 4. 

It was a warm, bright afternoon. June 
13. 1962. when the Holbnd-Amcnc4 
Line *tcannhip Xfuutokun lowered it* 
i^uigpbnk in Hoboken. N J.. and Lee 
Oswald vet foot on American uni again 
Rut the country had never heard of 
Oswald then, .md American* had Umr 
mind* on other thing* In Texas a man 
twined Billie Sol Eucx *a» testifying be- 
fore a grand jury . In New \ ork the nu>* ic 
Jji/im v*a<i opening to muni review*. In 
Wtohingum the Prcudent of tbc l-'nited 
Sole* wju lunching wtth Prnudcnt 
Roberto F Chian of Psiuna. 

It voerm hard to bdicve tlwt Lee 
Oswald ha»I any idea at tlie lime that hi* 
fate and President Kennedy's were to 
collide 17 montia bter on a street in 
Dalbv. Most likely Oswald felt only tlui 
he was coming bvimo again, after still 
another tailure to find hi* niche in life, to 
try once more to make a new start. 

Moving In* family to Dallas, Oswald 
worked at varum* job* — starting; a* 
usual, hcticr than he ended. Hut Mime- 
l mw he managed to repay the Stale 
Deportment loan In January of thu 
*car he **»* hired a* a tnunec with the 
Ltolb* advertising typograplnc firm of 
JaggiU*. (hile* and Swvul 

In May. 19*1. Lee Oswald lost hi* job. 
Hi* explanation to avxoxiaiciv was "they 



didn’t have enough a ork .*' Bui there was 
another rcoaon Said Bob Stoval. jvou- 
dent of trie hrtn. “He supposed u> 
learn how to make pbotograpliic pilot*, 
but lie wasn’t competent He was dis- 
charged' Then Stoval added, tn a now- 
familtar refrain, "He w» a quiet person 
He didn't have much to *ay to anybody. 

I guess he v*a« a bu strange m that way ** 
Trie quiet nun, the orderly- perron, the 
strange Icilow— these were wonb >wnc 
pcivple used m describe la* Oswald fo 
the end Bui beginning tn May of this 
year more people began to ice a glim of 
steel licneath the calm and *oft cxtcrxir. 
Lee Oswald took hi* wife and child to 
New Orleans, where they rented an apart- 
ment at 49| | Magaame Street 

"He had A military manner, walked 
very erect, looked straight ahead and 
never paid any jtiemton to anyvmc.’’ said 
hi* landlord, Jesse Janie* Gamer. And he 
lud ordered a gun — an Italian b 5 rifle, 
later titled with tcfcscopic sight*, fo* w hich 
paid a Chicago mail-order IhpuxcSI 271L 
The rule wa» >eni to a Dolb* po*c-otH« 
bc»x, addrrxwd to “A HtdclL" 

Anotlwr (wrwm who knew him in New 
Orleans, Mrs Don* Fame*, a next -d<**r 
noghbor. rememherod. "He wouldn't 
nsvKtate with anybody, never had any 
frtcruK. No one ever came there to visa 
He would never return a greeting, so 
people stopped grreung him. Ill* little 
wife was just the opposite. She seemed 
scry friendly --except alien lie wat 
around. He didn't seem to want her to 
mix with anyone ~ 

Fiw two month* in New (.Means <>*- 
vsald held a job us a maiidcnance worker 
in a coffee-prixi-ssing plant. Then again 
he wav dismissed. "Fie umpls wasn't 
doing the job." hi* box* said "He was 
bright, quid but often cough to find ” 
One place where Oswald was not difft- 
cuil to find in New Orleans, according 
to singer Connie T. Kaye. *tt the Oft '* 
l-'retKh Quarter. "He used to hang out in 
the lUiorbou House,’’ she recalled "And 
sometime* I ic'd pi m the hu it Par 
O'Rrwr*. wWrr I wvirk. When the crowd 
was heavy, he'd pudt in where ihc twin 
piano* are and see the show without buy- 
ing a drink. I hail a run-m with him a 
ample of month* ago | have a gag in my 
routine, something about Castro that 



floxtro.' Thai gelt ,t laugh. Well, this 
pm ocular lime, after ihe show. I went 
over to the Bourbon House, and Oswald 
came up to me and said, 'What are you 
using that line for? What are you knock- 
ing t astro (urT l kn.-w fn>m the way he 
looked tlukt l was dca ing with a char aster 
so I pit up and left.’’ 

Urn t>.wald was nor ju*l another French 
Quarter character. On June 24 he applied 
for a pav-pon — Cor use, he said, in the 
Lite fait— to travel in tlie Soviet Union. 
IrtgLuul. France. Germany, Holland. 
I inland. Italy and P. >bnd x. a "photog- 
rajiber * Drxpuc hi* previous record in 
foreign travel he wa*— inexplicably-- is- 
sued the passport the next day. Su week* 
bter Ir poinded another glimpse of a 
nc» and different Oswald. He made an 
attempt to pax* a* a double agent 

Carlos BrenguxT. a fiercely anti A astro 
Cuhatt exile, recall*. "I met him around 
August fifth. I Ic came to our office to ask 
in what way be could help us fight Castro 
He wanted inlormation about the actisi- 
tie* of the Student Directorate He *a>d 
he was an ex-\Fartnr wtth experience in 
guerrilb warfare and gave me a Marine 
guidebook wuh hi* rime on it” 

Bnnguicr gave Oswald nothing. At 
first h< thought that Oswald was a se- 
cret agent who lud been rent fiom tbc 
CIA or tlie F III u» infiltrate tlie exile or- 
ganisation and gather intelligence intbr- 
i nation about their a ixi-Caxtro activities. 

Four day* Jaier a Iriend ran Into Brin- 
gutcr's off Kc to *ay that an Amenuut cit*- 
/en was distributing pro-Cottmtuiusi lit- 
erature on Canal Street Bringuict burred 
to the scene. I was shocked,” he muI 
"Jr was Oswald He had one ugn that 
said Viva t int l ami anottier that read 
Ibsm On CUBA He tried to shake 
hand* with me. but l refused and called 
him a traitor We had a small fight, be- 
cause we gut ait his propaganda and we 
threw it up in the all 

During the ftgl-.r. ’JHwald draplayed a 
stoel nerve. "He saw I was trying to hit 
bun. *o he put fit* arm* down and said. 
t)K. t ar Ins ll you want to hit me. bit 
me** But I thought tf I htt him. he would 
•trocar as the victim so I didn't." 

The brief skirmish and the resulting 
publicity attracted the attention of newv 
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safety of an overpass. Then three shots rang out. 
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bokadbfto.il to 
a to* mosta TKw * doer (7. tie Preeidud 
ikunped trwi iim. h 1 ♦** halt cw«W 
b the car mirror. h« 1 : already nw <fufh 
iaowlir* (»W» glw wpoerte lewtecf » 
toft arm fthito t*» creed to tftfl osnara of 
be traqacy, Sacral Sen c» men os Wtowtng 
car IM hacsc ttmard IN brick txiiUng (toft 
nr) town which be hoi thaw ere foed. 









With PiMwiert Kerned) junptod 9a tin Rot/, 
hii too; pntniding gm-»*jir#t|| over be rtgW 
«<to af tin liMtttiwi rtf drr»«r pulled out of 
the motorcrto and b*afl aptetog towin' 
Oaftose ParkJxnd Ueraal HwirtaL too ►«• 
rwdjr wftei Mr butedi head to hr am 
ehtto tVe amjnded Go**mer Ccraft) and tui 
arte croech to dock firther gunfire Secret 
Setix* apaat at rear bane torwd m vain ef- 
fort to »e*t the <S »n$ Wildest But FYwirtnf 
John ur.'\KTi r#»*i r«; nned oenactaueReae. 
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In the 

police station: 
a shocking 
drama 



/m«/ (>»•*•</ fram pa^er Z't) n«co at ntfltt 
Mm WOSU, who united Oswald to 
a r pear on a panel show called Lauf**- 
uttaa Cart. /Wum'fer <*n the dvm. (X 
wald taut he <*a» a Maruu. admitted 
that he had lived in Kuvmj and ceurtfcd 
the Fair Ifav for Cuba Cwronirtec. 
Shortly afterward Oswald left New Or- 
leans— without paying bn rent— and 
moved in Tecu. Hr* wife *J» going lrt 
has* a baby. he *»id. 

Manna f Await! and thaf daughter 
wait to live with the Pxmcs in a suburb 
of Daflac Ou October I* a nice, uutet 
feikrw presented ht/melf to Mrs. a. C 
Mmnn. wlto keeps a rooming house on 
DalloVv Hockley Avenue He urg* atone 
Ye%. die ta»d a room. So liquor. mi 
ssvturs m the bedroom. no cooking. 
Light dollar* • *tei. The >min« nun 
took it. Hr dedmed her request for the 
name of a reUtrve "in 0*0 of cmerpruc) 

‘“That won't hr txvowu y." he cxpfatrxd 
"It docHti t matter.” Ifctf he did trim hr* 
name: *'(> M. l.oe " 

He hrmight in a few Jothc*. half * 
d.«/rn hooka, a small portable radio, 
some cam of bean*. jpr»u*t pnxritv. 

:• , 1 (Miner . 

"He was » gr*od icnir?.' Mrs. Johnson 
«ay*. “Some renters. U try’ll come in with 
beer on ilietr bfeutJi. Hut he new di«l 
Me war always quiet. Twice a tlay he 
called a number ami .poke n*nsc fonugrt 
language. He wat *«ry well behaved. 

A fekJrcwA wtmV b'ahjr, rk« f 4# « 




tyr t '.<rvt,i tngXO re*<kr* IhHUt* CM ire Mkti** after arrrJ 1H**U * rife (left) rrft ter tmfiml «-*»*/ .1 /i0**a+t * maOe*. 



Wlien he took a hath, lie d clean nut that 
tn»' 4 * * lean at any woman y<m ever caw." 

Ihc newt du> Oswald got a yob in a 
book dtvtxdnjtmf hrni in a building that 
vkn’iuiawd Elm Street in Dallas Hr 
otjTB-d up av a SMW-weck vtrvk dCxk 
l. wdly. lie %i*"» weekends m Irving. a 
suUutb. with hr* pregnant wife and child. 
On November 21 he vaned ho routine by 
going out to the suburb on Thursday 
tUghl tnstead of on Fn Jay . F rutxy mwaitif 
he giH a ride to work, carrying a long 
ohiect wrapped in brown jvipcf When 
asked what w a» ia the pnekfer be Liter 
card it wm a bundle of window- vhjdc* 
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fhat after noon. » President Kennedy * 
vpcoul cu wav musing down the curving 
uvjine of flm Si at 12 mile* an hour, 
a nfle barrel emerged, unnoticed. froth * 
.ioli-iliHir window of the building ut 
which t hujlJ worked, 'its Uir .mi) tlic 
eyes of the Secret S«r»*oc n«r« hud povwd 
it ic buildmg. One tuimhed yards route 
mul the car would have reached the vatety 
of an overpav*. hut fifteen and a half 
sccumfe before the tug open fantnwmc 
would have (teen out pf tlte asussm's 
ugfit. three shots rang out 

( Kwakl’f marksmanship wa* astonish* 
mg. Me had to tdvioi downward. a d«Jf»- 
cult f r-o He »bot from a height ut which 
air Cunentg can cause bullets to drift- 
Hiv weapon was a cheap, Iiahtut- made 
Soh^cikm MunnUch<r-Curauu»ff:te Yet 
he ltrcd so raptdly that ht* vicunv. scarcely 
had time to turn their heads. And each of 
the three bullctt tswind a murk. T*e* 
»micV the President; the thwtl scnonsls 
wounded c»*n, John Coruudfy 

Moment* alter the tdwoUng. *:<« a 
policeitvm oucicd thchutUhngaud ruded 
toward OwaW. by then on a lower llinir. 

1 he manager said. “’No.nuf him He works 
here.'* lee IhvsaM shppesl out ot llw 
Inulding. Uts absence noticed only after 
polkc took a roll call of all building 
employees. Ilie fstdice then broadcast an 
alarm: “Unknown white mafe. 30. len- 
der build. 5-b. MiO poundv. lltought U> 
be carry mg » .HMX* or JO- 10 rifle. ” 
Oswald ran to ho rooming In wise. 
“You sure are m a hurry." the house- 
keeper. Mrs. Furkne Robcrtv 'Old He 
didn’t speak, grabbed a >ackct and ran out 
again. About a block away from the 
rooming hiwne. a policeman in a radio 
cur — Patrolman J D. Ttppitt— saw him 
hurrying im tlic sidewalk, thought he fit 
the description broadcast m the alarm 
and called to him. Vk hen the poheorun 
got out of the patrol car. “O. II- Lee” 
pulled j gun and shot him dead. I hen he 
humed away and ran into a theater. 
Witnesses who saw the patrolman mur- 
dered vailed oilier police. The remforvo- 
mentv ran into the theater after him. 

trying desperately 10 find him by- the light 
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of a film called HW It Hell The owner of 
a nearby shop turned on the house hgfit*. 
and pointed TTicrc he rsf" 

Tfar rest v as a Oca/v drama in the 
lAillas police station tKuald. pale, un- 
cmotiivial. lucshokahla, denied Ins guilt 
Thr ncvi ilits as fie wa» l«cmg csConnl 
by i todiv ti kwsftg ydi aM l t i nw OWI 
dor, lack Rub) pushed IWward and sliot 
him m the stinueh. 

Kulw, a V' year -old bachelor, * short, 
round ot*4 (V^hy lU*m lack l-«*>n Ruben, 
uom in Chic ago, he grew up as a steer 
fighter and oner had a linger bitten off 
in a brawl— hi* trigger lingrr He lias .1 
record of petty charges— dt-amlsHy com 
duel, liquor law nolaticmv. carrying a 
concatlal weapon -darmg iwisk at least 
10 IW In r*l!i»% He was known inauily 
for Ins twy onptcwvc dubs, one of which 
provides an ..rnateur rugbi each week for 
^ *pmng local snippers He Hus pn*fcs>ed 
deep dcvoCKMi to Democrat* especially 
the late f ranklin D. Roosevelt and MiC 
late Jtdui 1 Kennedy. 

As miHsc*nv of viewer* waichctl t'>e 
Inc perlurmance of tlic lYallus j»o<*ce in 
iheir own vumdsvr*. the nightclub oper- 
ator ran up to the manacled pritoncr 
and thnsvl n resolver almott to hi* side. 
A detective iccognued Ruby and shouted 
“Jack, vou *»m of a huch ” Hut Rubs had 
already pu led tile trigger— using h»> 
middle huger 1-ev* than two hour* bter. 
at 1 “07 r.w . DaJLu tune; Oswald d*d 
in PorkbiHl Memorial Hospital— abs-ui 
10 feet from tlte spot wtiere the Itcshfeni 
had died two da*t earlier. 

W hen 77k ton went to pres* there were 
still many curious rumors and unanswered 
question* ' v as there a pervmal link be- 
tween Ruby and Oswald'* ILmI Ruby sh*M 
(Kwald u> »hut him up? Tlv^: qucuion* 
would uot tetnam uiutrswenrd. Over Hie 
confefepf sutements ol the bumbling 
Dallas police, the Justice Department 
and the F B.L atsured tlic nation that 
the mysters was not resc’lscd and the 
facts would be miidc public. THE END 



"J<irk. rut ma of a (WrA." u <trl**ira 
fWW, hat JoH palte.f the trifo*r 
. rr..^«rV - WJL rHU- rm mr t t* * 
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HE WALKED PAST THE GIRL IN PINK AND TOOK ON THE HOPELESS JOB. 



By JIMMY BRESLIN 



A DEATH 

EMERGENCY ROOM 
No. ONE 




Or. ,1 iukfttm ('rrrg r*ia.w* 



T he call hotticral Malcolm Perry . -Dr. 
Toro Stum. STAT.** the ifirl * voice 
said over the knuivpcakrr in the deb- 
tor* ' cafeteria at Pur k land Memorial llo*- 
pitul The “STAT** meant emergency. 
Nobody ever vailed Torn Shire*. tK 
hospitals vhtef resident m curgery. for an 
emergency And Shires, Ptrrj’s superior, 
waaoutoftownfortlicday Malcolm Perry 
looked at the salmon croquettes on the 
plure in front of hint. Then lie put down 
him lorK and went over to a telephone 
"This it Doctor Perry taking Doctor 
Shire*'* place.” K vmd 
"lYoidetu Kennedy ha* Ken shot 
STAT.” the operator laid “Thc\ are 
bringing him into die emergency room 
right nm*."' 

Perry hung up and talked quickly out 
of the cafeteria and down a thght of stair* 
and pushed through a biown done. and 
a nurse pointed to emergency room No I 
and Doctor Perry walked into it. I lie 
room u narrow and has pa V- tiled walls 
and a cream-colored ceiling. In die mid- 
dle of it. on an aluminum tK-vpital curt, 
the President of the United Slates hud 
Ken placed on hn buck and lie was d> mg 
while a huge lamp glared til him face. 

John Kennedy uircuitv had Ken 
tthppcd of hi> jacket, dun and T-shirt, 
and a stuff doctor wav starting to place an 
endotracheal rube down 0>c throat Oxy- 
gen would be forced down the tuK. 
breathing was the first thing to attack. 
Tlic President warn not breathing. 

Malcolm Pem unbuttoned hi* dark 
Woe gien-pfaod jacket ami threw .1 onto 
the floor He field out hi* hand* while the 
nurse helped lum put on glove* 

Tht PreuJrnt, Perry thought, lift far- 
gtr ihun / rh,>yj(h( hr »U1 

He noticed the cull, dark-hatred girl in 
the pink suit that hud lief husband's 
Wood alt over die from of the durt. She 
was Handing out of the wav, over against 
the gray tile wall. Her face wav tearless 
and it was set, and it was to stay that way 
because Jacqueline Kennedy, with a ter- 
rible discipline, wat not going to take her 
eyes from her husband's face 

Then Malcolm Perry stepped up to the 
aluminum hospital out and he took, 
charge of the hopcfcsn job of trying to 
keep flic JSlh President of the Untied 
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States from death And now, the emir* 
miHjvnc** of what had happened to John 
Kennedy canw over him 

Hrtr it fjv omr impirhm/ man in ihr 
wrW, IVrry thought 

The chcsJ W«* not nursing. And there 
was no apparent hcanK.ui mode it. The 
wound in the ihnsit was small and neat, 
lilts h) was nmmng out of it It wa* run- 
ning out too fast The isxiprtopunetal, 
which m a port uf the buck <4 the head, 
had k huge Hap. The damage a rule bullet 
does as it comes irut or a person* body is 
unKKvablc. flleeding from tK head 
wound covered the door, 

There was a mediastinal wound mi con- 
nection with the bullet lb 4c in the throat 
Ou* means air and Nood were bang 
packed together in the chest. Prriy called 
for a scalpel Me was going u> start * 
tracheotomy, which rs opening the throat 
and inserting a tube into the windpipe. 
TK incision had to he made helm* the 
smull buOct wound. 

"Get me Doctor* Clark. McClelland 
and ttustcr right away,” he said. 

Then he started the tracheotomy. There 
was no anesthesia. J<*hn Kennedy could 
feel nothing now. TK wound ui the hack 
of tlic head told Doctor I'crry that the 
President never knew a thing atwnu rt 
when he wo* shot, either I The second 
bullet tore through hr* cerebellum. tK 
lower part of iK brain i 
Wlnlc Perry worked on tK throat. K 
said, quietly, “WtH somebody put a rrght 
chest tuK in. please ” 

TK tuK w»» to be inverted Vo it coukl 
suction out tK KUnhI and Air packed »n 
tK chest and prevail tK lung from col- 
lapsing. A transfusion was begun, with 
tViicgauvc type blood. 

These things he was doing took only 
small mtmilcv and other doctors and 
nurses were m the room and talkmg and 
musing, but Pern doc* not re m e m ber 
them. He saw only tK throat and cKst, 
dnn mg under tK huge lamp, and wKn 
K would look up or move his eyes K- 
tween motions. K would see tins pmk 
sun and iJie terribly disciplined face 
standing cncr against tK gras tile wall 
Just as K finished tK tracheotomy. 
Malcolm IVrry looked up and Dr. Kemp 
Clark, chief nciiiiKurvcon In resistance at 

a i*av sw'« **« 



Parkland, came in through tK door. 
Clark wav looking at tK Pnrxidcnt of iK 
Dimed Sure*. Mien he looked at MaJ- 
cofiti IVrry and the took told Malcolm 
IVrry vomethmg K already knew. There 
wav no was Cu save tK patient 

"Woukl you like to leave, ma'am r* 
Kemp Clark said to Jacqueline Kennedy. 
“We cun make you route comfortable 
outside’’ 

Jua tK lrp» moved. “No," Jacqueline 
Kennedy said. 

Now Malcolm Perry \ long lingers ran 
♦ner tK chest under him and K tried ts» 
get a heartbeat, and even tK suggest a *n 
i-f breathing, and tfierr wu> nothing. 
There was only tK UiH body, pule white 
in tK light, and it kept Needing, am! now 
Malcolm Perry started to call for thing* 
and move his Jvand* quickly because it all 
wo* running mil. 

There wan no tlm« 

He Kgan u» massage tK chc*r. He tud 
ui do something Ui stimulate (K licarl. 
There wav nvit time to open the cKst and 
take «K Kart to his hands, so K had to 
massage on tK surface. The aluminum 
cart wav high It was too high. IViry was 
up on his toe* w» K could have leverage. 

"Wilt ewnebody please gel me a stool.” 
he <a>d 

One was placed under him. He sat on 
«. and for leu minute* K massaged tK 
dies*. (Her m ime corner of tK mom Dr 
Kemp t lark kept watching an electro- 
cardiogram for *omc sign that tK mas- 
saging was creating actum in tK Presi- 
dent’* Kart. There was none. Doctor 
C lurk sadly (titiHrd ht> Itend away from 
tK etadmeard ingram 

Tt*s too late. Mac.” K said to Mat 
colm IVrry 

TK king huger* stopped massaging 
ami they were lifted from tK white chest. 
Perry got off tK stool and stepped bock. 

Dr M T. Jenkins, who had been work- 
ing tK osygen tkiw, reached down from 
tK head of tK alummum cart He took 
tK edge* of a white sheet in hrs hand*. He 
pulled the slice! up over tK lace of John 
l tt/gerakJ Kennedy. TK IBM ck«ck on 
tK wall of tK room said it was one r st. 
TK date wa* November 22, l%J. 



Three policemen weir moving down 
tK htll outside emergency room No. I 
now and they were calling to every body 
to get inn of tlic way Hut tlu* wav not 
needed. hocus* everybody stepped out 
at r>c Wtlg aiiioinatualU wKn thiqf wiw 
tK priest who «av behind tK police. He 
was »l*e Rev Oscar Huber, a small. 70» 
ycur-okl man. He was walking quickly 
Malcolm IVrry turned to leave the room 
as Father Huber came in Perry rerticm- 
bers seeing iK pnesr go by him. And 
K rcrocmterv hn eye* wxtrg that ptnk 
suit and tlud terrtbiy disciplinrd face 
for tK Last tune as lie walked out of 
emergency n *im No. I and slumped Wtto 
a chan out in tK hall 

Everything that was music that room 
now heiemged to Jacqueline Kennedy and 
Father Oscar Huber and IK thing* in 
which they believe. 

Ttn awry You hav-e my itcrpcd *ym- 
pathiev.'" l atlurr Huber i ad 
"Tliank >va f “ Jacqueline Kennedy said 
Fatiicr Hi. her puffed tK white sheet 
down so KeOuld a mint tK forehead of 
John fitrygrrakl Kennedy Jacquchne 
Kennedy' wa > standing beside tK priest 
Kr head bowed, her hands clasped across 
tK front of tK pink suit chat wa* 
coined with Mood which came from Ki 
hudttruT* Kad Now this old priest Kid 
up hi* right luutd and he began tK chant 
that Kmrun Catholic r><evts have said 
over thdf A ad fot cemuriet. 

”Si vivi*. ego te absolvo a peccatn 
tube In nom<nc Pams ct E'ilii ct Spintu* 
Sanctl. Amen “ 

TK prayer said. “If you are living. I 
absolve sou Toni your stn*. In the rumc 
of tK I atKr and of tK Son and of tK 
Holy Gluxt. Amen ” 

The priest reacfied into hr* pocket and 
took out a small vul of lurly ml He put 
the ml on h » right thumb and made a 
cio** on President Kennedy** toicKud 
Tlien Tie btavwd tK NhJv again and 
started to pr.iy quietly. 

“Eternal test, grant unto him, O 
lord.” EatKr Huber said 
“And M perpetual ligtil dime upon 
him.” Jacqueline Kennedy answered. SK 
did not ay. 

Father Huber prayed like thu for 15 
minutes. And fw 1 5 minutes Jacqueline 
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Kenned* kept praying aloud with him 
Her Vine liid nof >% jver, She did not cry 
From the moment the bullet* Mil tie# hus- 
band and he went down onto his face in 
the hack of the car on the «t>eef in Dallot, 
there mi something about this woman 
itwt everybody who u« her keep* talking 
about. S»»c m. m shock Hut comrwfwre. 
down under that ilhxL come place. die 
Ncemcd to know chjt there it a way (o net 
when the President of the United States 
ha* been aasatsntatcd. She m> going to 
Act that way. and the fact that the Prc»i- 
dem w at her htnhuul only seemed to 
make n mote important rtui -he aand 
and tool at him and net cry. 

When he »u finished praying. Father 
Muber turned and took her hand *1 am 
vtuxked." he -and. 

' Thank you lot taking care of the 
President” Jacqueline KennoJy *a»d. 

“I um convinced that lu* smil lud not 
left 1m body.'* father Huber aid “TWt 
war a valid tat sacrament ‘ 

“ I hank you.” die said. 

Him he left. He had been cat mg lunch 
at ho. rectory at Holy Trmtty Church 
when he heard the news He had on as- 
sistant drier turn to the hOtptUl im- 
mediately. After that, everything hap- 
pened quick K and he did n» if fed anything 
until later. He m behind hi* tlc%k in the 
rectory . and the magnitude of what had 
happened came over him 

• T *c been a pried for thirty- two year x»” 
father Huber uod. 

“ The two tune I a a* prevent at a dealt ? 
•\ long time ago Back in my home m 
Pcrrycuie. Mo., 1 attended a lady who 
was dying of pneumonia She was m het 
own hcd. Rut i remember that. Iluf this. 
Ih»* r* different Oh. it isn't the blood 
Y«w» *«, |*vg anointed so many Acci- 
dent vitlism. I anointed once a hny who 

wax only m pioxv No, it w&sn t the 
btanl Ir wa> the enormity of if Fin just 
darting to rvakrv rt now."' 

Then filter Huber showed >Ou 10 the 
*tair lie wa* going to u> prayers. 

1 1 came the came way to Makoiu i Perry . 
\k hen tlte day wa* through, lie drove to 
(lie home in the Walnut Hill icctrotv 
When he walked into the house hr* 
daughter, Joicnc. u\ ami a hall, ran up 
to him She lud uwne of her pupeiv town 
ichool in ha lurid 

"Look what I did today in school, 
daddy," she said. 

She made her lather at den* n in a chau 
and look at ha ^.fKHitwork. The paper* 
were covered with Mock letter* and num- 
ber* JVary talked at chan He thought 
they were good He cau! *o. and ht« 
daughter chattered happily Malcolm, 
htc three-year-oKI *o*t. ran imo rhe room 
after him. and Perry started to reach out 
to the Utile hoy 

Tlicti it Mu him. He dropj«e*l the paper* 
with the btak letter* and number* and 
lie Jwl not notice hi* urn. 

"I’m tiled." h* ».ud to lut wife, Jertnmr 
’I’ve never been rued like this m my life *' 

Tired t» the only way one felt m I talk* 
the nest day too. Tired and confused and 
wondering why it was that everything 
talked *o JitrcTcnt. Huv wn* j bright 
Texas day with a snap to the air. arid 
tlicre were many tors on tlte *u eel*. and 
people on the sidewalk*. But cvo\ thing 
Mi this town Mcmcvl unreal. 

At 10 a U. WC dodged cars and went 
out and stood m the middle lane of Flm 



Street, just before the second street light . 
right where the road pv* down amt 20 
yard* farther, starts to turn to go under 
the osapuvs It was right at this spot, 
right where this long crack ran through 
twe gray leva* asphalt. that tl«e bullets 
reached PmJdciu Kennedy tear. 

Right up the little ML and towering 
over you. wav tlie building Once it wo* 
dull red hnck Hot thru was « king time 
■ua* when it IkuiuM tt* fVerc Plow Co. It 
tu* heen vandhUvted since, ami now the 
bricks arc a light rust cohw 1 he wiralowx 
on the tint three floor* are covered by 
Closed Venetian blind v but the windows 
on tlte other floor* are hue Hare and 
duvt -vti caked and high 1 actors- window 
high. The ugly kind of factory window 
Particularly at the comer window on the 
si xtfi floor, the one where this Oswald and 
h« icramhlcd egg ol a IWhl Cgihbd wiih 
die rifle «o he couki kill tlte Ptewdem. 

You oood and memorized the spot. It 
is gist another roadway m a big. Texas 



city, hut now it joins Ford’* Theater in 
the history of thtv natron. 

R L. Tmjo.vtom I tuaWAV. Kirr 
Rk.iii , die ogn satd Shumov* FaeIWay. 
kicr Ru;m. jock ha ugn said You went 
hack between the car* and *iood on a 
small grass y hill which overlook* the 
road. A red convertible turned onto Flm 
Street and went down the hill. It went 
pan the spot with rhe crack tn the asphalt 
and then, with every loot, you could at 
that it wax getting out of rang® of the 
vt \tb- floor Aim tow ot the building hc- 
hind you. A couple of yard* Rial* all 
John Kennedv nccdcti on ttn* toad. 

Hut lie did nut get diem. So when a 
little b»t alia one o’Ctaflk that bitter 
Friday afternoon the phone rang us die 
OneaJ Funeral Home. t>ak Lawn. 
Vernon B <>n«al answered. 

The vowe on tlie other end *p«»ke 
quick I*. •’This n the Seas* Service calling 
from Parkland Hospital.’* it said. ’Plea* 
select the best casket in your house and 



Put it m a general votw h and arrange foe a 
police escort and bring it here to the hos- 
pilal a* quickly as you humanly can. it a 
for the President of the United Sure* “ 

The voice went oil the phone. Ones I 
called for Rav Cfeau-n. his bookkeeper, 
and a workman to lie Ip him take a solid 
brooir casket out of the plicc and load 
it onto a hearse. It wus for President 
John Fitzgerald Kennedy. 

Saturday. Oneal left his thop early. He 
said lie was too tired to work. 

Malcolm Perry was at the hospital He 
had on a blue out and a dat k bluc-*mped 
tic and he vat in a lag conference room 
and ta*ked out the window He is a tall, 
reddivh- tuucd, U->©ir-old. who under - 
stand* that everythin* he saw or heard is 
a part of history and he ix frying to get 
down, far the record, c vrottmighc knows 
about live death of the 15th Pirsidcnt of 
tlie United Statex. 

’ 1 never saw a Prcuiknl before." Dr. 
Malcolm Perry uni. Tilt END 



Til* 4a AWa liar, ia tkilfi ra’a I'atUumd Jfaattirkf/ /Awpi/u/. rJU-r, be. I'erry fum-jM i tu aarn the fretUe «/‘a life. 
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T he thing about him was the extraordinary 
sense he gave of being alive: This make* 
hi* death %o grotesque and unbelievable. No 
one had *uch vitality of personality— a vitality so 
superbly disciplined that it sometime* left the im- 
prexvi.m of cool detachment, but imbuing every, 
thing he thought or did with intense concentration 
and power. He wa% life-affirming. life-enhancing, 
'k'hcn he entered the room, the temperature 
changed; and he quickened the sensibilities of 
every one around him. His curtuvity wav unlim- 
lied. The restless thrust of bis tniml never abated. 
He noticed everything, responded to everything, 
forgot nothing. He lived his life M intensely that 
in retrospect it almost seems he must have known 
it would he short. and that he had no time to 
waste. Or perhaps it was that, having lived 
closely to death ever since he swam those lonely, 
tcrnble hours along Ferguson Passage m 1WJ. 
ever since he nearly died after the operation on 
his back tn 1^55. he was determined to savor 
every thing of life. 

I Ic was a man profoundly in earnest. Vet there 
was neveT a moment when his manner was not 
informal, irreverent, rueful and witty. He took 
hie vcnmidv. but never himself. He eared deeply, 
but hiv passion was understatement. No heart 
ever appeared on lu* vkeve. though only the un- 
aware could have concluded that lht> meant there 
wav no heart at all. He mivtrustcd rhetoric, and 
be detested histrionics- But the casiudncvv the 
dry humor, the sardonic throwaway lines, the 
cool precision in pfevv Mifef lMg , the sense of 
slight distance fiom emotion, the invariable 
couricsy and the inextinguishable gatety— none 
of this could conceal the profound concern ami 
commitment underneath. 

Hiv whole life gave him tliai concern. He came 
from a religion and race which had known dis- 
crimination and persecution. He came fr«*ro a 
family which in its energy, its warmth. it* subtle 
and disparate solidarity had nourished hi* ca- 
pacity for competition, lor tenacity and for affec- 
tum. Education do eloped his intelligence and 
awakened hrs historical imagination. This wus 
mas* important; for he vaw the movement of 
events as an historian sees them, not as a mo- 
rality play, but as a complex and obscure inter- 
action of men and values and institutions, in 
which each man's light is often dim but each 
must do the best he can. Asa senior at Harvard 
he wrote an honors essay to explain why Great 
Britain was so poorly prepared for the Second 
World War. The hook was published the next 
year, and he wrote m ibe introduction: **ln 
studying the reasons why Ln gland dept. let u* 
try to profit by them ami save oursches her 
anguish." He had the insight and the sense of 
language which could have made Inm a distin- 
guished historian, hut his was the nerve of' action. 

The hard experience of war deepened ami 
toughened him. He was. of course, an authentic 
hero, a man of valor ami hope. As a young 
skipper oil a 1*T boat, he displayed his capacity 
for command, which ulwayv meant for him. not 



the compulsion to bark orders, but the capacity 
to enlist confidence and assume responsibility. 
After the war, he was broken m health but lively 
in spirit. Though hi* father had been one of the 
most successful businessmen of ha time, some- 
thing had saved the okler Kennedy from the 
ethos of the business community . he inspired his 
children with the belief that serving the nation 
was more important than making money ; and it 
wa* the natural thing for young Lieutenant 
Kennedy, pule and shaky from die war. to tun 
for Congress from ilth District of Massachu- 
setts I had ticcn a classmate of his .side? brother'* 
at Harvard and had been aware of John Kennedy, 
who was a sophomore when I wo* a senior; but I 
first knew him when Ik became the congressman 
from the district in which I lived. One remembers 
the quick intelligence, the easy charm, the laconic 
wit. One did not then kc the pusvton and power 
which lay underneath. 

I have always felt that in these yesrx Kihn 
Kennedy perhaps thought Ik was going to die 
because ol the unresolved trouble with hi* hack, 
and that he wav therefore determined to have the 
best possible lime in the days lelt to him. This 
was his season of careless gaiety, of Palm Beach 
and Newport, of dunce* and parties, and he mar- 
ried the most beautiful girl »*f them all- But ihc 
trouble with his hack remained, and in 1 955 he 
underwent a tong and complicated operation — a 
double fusion at spinal disks with ensuing com- 
plication*. He reewved last rite- and nearly dwrd. 
Hut he fought through, av tic hod fought through 
the waters of Ferguson Parage. \V hen he recti* • 
ctcd. he knew that Ik would live. My guess u 
that af thi* point he decided Ui become Ptevdeni 
of tJic United States. 

U HF. WANTED TO USE POWER" 

There used to be a fashion of criticising John 
Kennedy for being ambitious, as if anyone ever 
became President of the United States who had 
nut *dicrocd and labored to that end. Of toursc 
he warned to be Ptestdcni Hut tie wanted to Ik 
P resident not because he wanted power for its 
own sake: He wanted to be President because he 
wanted to use power to advance tire purposes of 
the nation. He was a supreme politician. He 
k»cd the dicker of tension and persuasion, the 
cut and thrust of political infighting, the puzzles 
of political strategy He ako came to love cam- 
paigning. He always seemed a little surprised by 
the ardor of the crowd* which flocked to sec him. 
but he gathered strength from them as they 
gathered strength Irom him. 

But. overriding every thing else, he had a vision 
of America. of wihat this country might do and 
might be. ami he had a vision of the world. He 
saw this nation as a noble nation, rising above 
mean and ugly motives. subordinating private 
selfishness to public purpose, ratting the standards 
of existence and opportunity for all it* citizens. 
He s*a* always receptive to new experience, and 
new experience steadily deepened hi* sense of 



what America must do to fulfill the vision. Thus 
the primary campaign m U<si Virginia in the 
spring of I960 gave his understanding of poverty 
and hi* determination to dinunutc it new con- 
creteness and urgency. He never could under- 
stand tlw comptnoortt rich who. so long at they 
had everything they needed for tlKnisckc*. were 
content to starve m. hoofs, medical services and 
fcx-iol services fie their less fortunate fellow 
citizens. In one of tlic last talk* I hod with hurt, 
he was musing about the legislative program for 
next January and sod. "The time lu* some u* 
organize a national assault sin the causes of pov- 
erty..! comprehensive program. across the board," 

So too the agony of the Negroes transformed 
another nhstrastion into cruel reality, and so he 
Committed htmsdf to the battle for civil rights. 
He did this not lor political reason*. because he 
always believed it would lo*e him many more 
sulci than it would gain him. He did this because 
it was necessary to keep the faith of American 
democracy and preserve llic fabric of Amcncan 
life. He did this because hei'clt w ith cold paisiou 
that it wa* the right thing to do. 

These things deeply pre occu pied him. but what 
preoccupied him mi's!. I believe, wa* the peace 
of the world and the future of mankind. Hr* 
historian's perspective made him see the conflict 
with Communism not as a holy war but as a 
difficult and perilous struggle for adjustment and 
accommodation. The world, he deeply bdicscd. 
was m its nature and its. historical movement a 
diverse world— a w >rid which had room for a 
great divctsiiy of economic iytten$, of political 
creed*, of philosophic faiths. He rcxpevied thc 
distinctive values and traditions, the distinctive 
klentiiie*. of other nations and other societies. 
He felt tlut. a* the pv^Kswng classes in the 
Amcncan cormimnuy had an obligation to the 
weak and dctenscims. so the possessing nation* 
had an obligation to the nations struggling to 
emerge Irom the oblivion of stagnation and 
want. And he saw tbu not jus! us a moral obliga- 
tion but a* a s*<tal necessity. ~ Those who make 
peaceful revolution impossible.’* Ik once said, 
“make violent revolution inevitable." 

Above all, life must survive on this planet. He 
knew what nuclear war would mean, and he 
believed that the avoidance of such a war wav the 
common interest of mankind — a common interest 
which must transcend ail con diets of ideology 
and national ambition. Thtx common interest was 
the bridge across the dark abyss. His deepest 
purpose wav to strerphen that bndge against the 
storm* of suspicion md tear, and to jKrsuudc his 
adversaries that, if each nation and people re- 
spected the integrity of the rot and accepted the 
reality of the world of diversity, if nations aban- 
doned a mossuimc effort to remake the world in 
their own image, pace would be possible, and 
humanity would endure. 

These hopes. I believe. guided him in his 
terrible task In tin midst of hi* crushing bur- 
dens. he moved always with grace, composure 
and cheer. His office reflected hi* own serenity m 
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a world of chao*. He wa& a man bom to the 
exercise of power, but alto 4 nun bom to the 
responsibility of power. He immersed bmudf in 
the issues, understood what mattered and what 
did not. mattered the necessary mformatMin and 
dominated the pfoceu of government, I have to 
often teen expert* come before b»m. men who 
had worked on problem* (or month* or ycarv, 
and I hate seen him penetrate at once to the 
heart of the issue. and then place it in a wider 
context, raising question* of significance which 
the ci pert* hud not thought about. Hi* pretence 
pervaded Wadi melon, and he infu&cd the labori- 
ous and opaque machinery ol government with a 
sente of hi* own standard*, hi* own imagination 
and hi* own high purpose. With all this, hi* 
kirvl nets, hi* consideration, hi* gaiety and hi* 
Strength were absolute. 

He had grown ail hi* life, and he grew even 
more «n the presidency. The ordeal of the lirst 
Cuba nude possible ilie triumph of (lie second 
Cuha. He broke new path* m a dozen sector* of 
national policy— in civil right*, m economic pol- 
icy. in the reorientation ol military strategy, in 
the reconstruction of foreign aid. in the eaplora- 
*H>n ol space, in the encouragement of the art*. 
But the bnght promise of hi* Administration, a* 
of hi* life, was cut short m Dallas. When Abra- 
tum Lincoln died, when Franklin fURtoCVelt 
dred, these wxre profound national tragedies; but 
death come for Lincoln and Roosevelt in the last 
act. at d.c end ot ihcil career*, when ibe victory 
fi»r which they >vnd fought *o bard was at last 
wuhm the nation's grasp. h*bn Kennedy’s death 
liu> great rr parho*. because he bud bureb begun— 
Seva use hr had to much to do, so ihush to give 
•o no i irmly, ht* nation, luv work!. Hi* w;ua fife 
of i tic,s let liable and now of unfulfilled possibility. 

SnM. if lie tuid not done all that be would have 
hoped to do. finished all (hat he had so well be- 
gun. lie had given the nation a new write of it- 
self— a new spirit, a new style, a new conception 
of u* role and dcsruiy. He saw America, not a* an 
old nation. seif-iightcou*. conservative. sati*tied 
in its grossnevi and nutenuiism. but a* a young 
nation, questing, sell critical, dissatisfied. caring 
for jptttnctt as well a* lor bigness, caring for the 
qualities of mind. xmtbthtv and spirit which sus- 
tain culture, produce an and elevate society. He 
wa* the most civilized Prevalent we have had 
wnce JciTcrcon. and his wife made the White 
House the most civilized house in America. 
Statecraft wa* tor him not an end in itself; it wu* 
a mean* of mm mg forward toward a spacious 
and splendid America. 

And so a crazed political fanatic *hoi lum 
down With dm act of violence, and with the 
violence that followed, the idea of America a* a 
Ctvikrcd nation — the idea which John F. Kennedy 
i vo supremely embodied— suffered a grievous 
blow. The best way to serve his memory i* to re- 
deem ami nrv indicate the value* of decency, of 
rationality, of civility, of honor —those > aluo for 
which lie stood through his life and to which in 
the end lie gave hi* life. THH END 
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WHILE AMERICA WEPT AND MUCH OF THE WORLD MOURNED. THOSE CLOSEST TO THE LATE 
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It w» September. 1^46 The lanLv, mo/bhaired 
Ctuttreatnum a ho noa to /<eeorne tin- 35th 
President uf the United Shits* Uity toned a /<*»/- 
hall U M* and forth to a nemhhtirhood ktd outside 
his home in Waitonyinn, ami he taid. ** You km»w, 
tht tt of strong one in o*r family l* tny hid brother. 
Hob, mho tmt graditated from Honard. Mr father 
keep* it limy in that if arty thins ever happen ». 
Bohhy t* the one mho mill h»U the family Uxether." 



1 t started out av a normal lurd-working day for 
1 Robert F Kennedy. Attorney General of the 
United State*. On the agenda was the second of 
two meetings with hi* Organized Crime expert 
They had been called in from all over the couiuiy 
to report on pi ogre** m therr area* once the 
Com No*tta revelation*. 

Tltc men *at in the Attorney General** huge 
otfke, and Kennedy faced them from behind his 
desk. He had arrived in u medium-gray suit of tlte 
two-buttoned, long-lapel style popularized by ht* 
brother. President John Kennedy, but. as usual, 
he liad yanked down In* tic, draped ht* suit coat 
over a nearby chair, and rolled up hu Uiirt deeve* 
as far as they would go. The Attorney General 
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was feeling bouncy that morning. His men hod 
encouraging things to *n>. Assistant Attorney 
General Herbert J, Miller Jr. recall*, “ft wa* a 
good meeting. You could really feel we were get- 
ting somewhere.** At exactly 12.14. Kennedy 
looked at hi* watch ami said. “What do you say ? 
Shall we make it back here at 2: 157” The meet- 
ing adjourned. 

Kennedy got into hi* car with U.S. Attorney 
(fot ihc Southern District of Sew York! Robert 
Mnrgcnthaa and Morjenthau's chief deputy. 
Silvio Mollo. They drove to Bob's home. Hickory 
Hill, m nearby McLean. Va., for lunch. Bob'* 
wife, tiltd. greeted them, and since it an un- 
usually warm day for a November 22nd. they all 
went outdoor* to the patio for a lunch of dam 
chowder and tuna-full sandwiches. At 1 :44 r *i. a 
maid caroc over to the table and «aid to the At- 
torney General, “Mr. J. Edgar Hoover t* on the 
White Houtc phone.” Kennedy excused himself 
and walked over to tlte special telephone which 
was on a little stand about 40 feet away 

'I kept talking with Mrs. Kennedy.” Mor- 
jtemfuu say*, "but f could *ee the Attorney Gen- 
eral at tlic phone. He had a conversation of 



about fif teen second*. There was a look of dnwJL 
and horror on h>* face. Mr* Kennedy saw that, 
too. and rushed to w here the Attorney General : 
had just put down the phone He couldn't speak ; 
for another fifteen second*. I hen he almost forced I 
out the word*. J tek’s been »hot- It may be fatal.' fl 
He am! Mr* Kenned* went into the house ami I 
I didn't see him again. Ten minutes laicr John [ 
McCone of the C I A was their By now we knew | 
the President wa* dead. We wailed uniil about 
2:30. tryiug to nay out of lire way. Finally, wc : 
said good-bye to Mr*. Kennedy and left, just ii 
Dean Markham of the White Houtc vuif wa*=| 
comine in. The Attorney General wa* talking if 
tltc phone a* we went oul" 

Bob Kennedy proved a* strong as his toother | 
knew he would be. Throughout die afternoon he 
kept on the move— pacing up and down on the 
buck lawn of the house with Hroumis hu big 
Newfoundland dop. who smlTed perplexedly at 
hu heel*. He kept using the two outside phone*, 
organizing mailers and pulhttc people I. caber 
x% he Kid done in the 1964) prudential campaign. 

He asked his brother. Sen. Edward Kennedy , arnf 
hi* sister, Mrs. Eunice Shmer, to fly to Hyi 
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Port. Mj«., to be vwttli hie elderly parent* He 
charged one brother-in-law, Sargent Shriver, with 
IwncTal arrangements and then appointed another 
brothcr-m-taw, Stephen Smith, ns assistant to 
Shriver at the White House. Ethd and Dean 
Markham, a Harvard eiuesnutc. were sent to pick 
up hu children. scattered m three d die rent schools, 
vo that they would not hear the news in chn*. 
When they arrived, he assembled them on (he 
Uwti and told them David, 7. was the only one 
w ho broke He buried himself in his father's arms, 
but then he regained his composure 

Throughoui the long afternoon, friends ar- 
med B»d» kept pacing up and down on the lawn. 
Supreme Court iuvtice Byron While walked in 
and. without saving a word, walked op ro the 
Attorney General and embraced him. Another 
friend approached Bob on (lie lawn He couldn't 
>pcnk. hut Kennedy >aid to him. "How you do- 
ing?** The friend replied. "Wdl. I’ve had better 
days.” Hu* Attorney General said, "Don’t be w» 
gloomy. Ihat’s one thing I don’t need right now.** 
He kept pacing up and down, stopping only to 
talk on lire phone to people in Dallas and at the 
White Mouse. Twice he called his mother in 



My .trims Pott At moment* there on the lawn, 
however, lie was by himself and scented lost Onve 
or twice he stopped to wipe hi* eves, and as the 
afternoon Wore on, his eyrs became noticeably 
ted-rirtuned It was then that Ethel, in gras slacks 
and a green sweater, came out of the house, 
turned him in lus pacing to and fro, and handed 
him a pair of dark glasses, which he put on al- 
most absent-mindedly 

By late afternoon all the preliminary arrange- 
ments had been ppm p tgted. "Now." he said. "I 
have to help Jackie.” He drew out to Andrews 
Air Force Base and was waiting there when the 
{trcsidemial plane arrived. Mr*. Kennedy and 
Hob embraced quietly. Iliere were no tear*. 

He rarely left her side after that Early the next 
morning— November 23 — after all the orcanumg 
was done and alter Jacqueline had final!) fallen 
into a fitful deep at tl>c Rethesda Naval Hospital, 
he dipped Oat of the W'hrte House into the cold 
dri/ilr ol a charcoal-gray dawn, and he and Sec- 
retary of Defense Robert McNamara drove to 
Arlington Cemetery He (elected the place near 
the Tomb of the Unknowns, where his dam 
brother was to lie. He faltered for just a brief 



moment as lie stepped hack from the site. HiS 
shoulders dtmqvd for an instant but then he 
straightened up again. got into the car with 
McNamara, and headed buck for v hat lay ahead 
of him in Washington 

/( "ill <h totter, I9$S. John f. A rnm-i/t 1 mu .xr 
the edge of a taMe in the Aiiir/mc i/n> mown [Union 
headtptartert from which hr mk %vmpat\runj» for 
’ ecteeUon to tht L rated Slater Senate He xppkevf 
wm thing t, intituling hi* wffe't put input Inn in 
the ctimpmun. " He wir/ir.” he *wJ, “it a the. quiet 
*(>4 bur when thing t get rough. yJte cun handle 
hens If pretty mil " 

When the first dw* rang out anJ the sniper's 
buJIet Struck her husband. Jacqueline Kennedy 
wu* marveling aloud about rite warmth of their 
reception in Dallas. An instant later, her hus- 
band toppled over. AH she could v*V was. **Oh. 
no r * and she appeared to be m a state of *cmi- 
vhock as the tar sped to Parkland Memorial 
Hospital. 

Except for those few brief moments after she 
learned the President was dead, she was entirely 



PRESIDENT KENNEDY BORE UP MAGNIFICENTLY UNDER THE GREAT WEIGHT OF THEIR GRIEF. 



32c 





mmmm 




composed. With Mr. and Mr*. Lyndon Johnson 
die got ahoaid l he plane that carried her hus- 
band's casket |o NV .ubington. Wltcn Johnson wa» 
sworn in on ihc plane a* die new President, vhe 
asked to he prtsem. Federal Judge Sarah T. 
Hughes. who administered the QHih m the plane** 
forward cabin tusi before take-off. va>>. “Mrs. 
Kennedy stood there right next to him— between 
Mr Johnson and me. She didn’t say u word. She 
just stood t here straight and tall anil listened. When 
it w»* over, the new president kissed In* w ife and 
then Mr*. Kennedy . Me said a few word* to her and 
then she went to the compartment in the rear of 
the plane w here her husband lay in his coffin.*" 
According to friends. Mrs. Kennedy never Once 
broke down during the dreadful night at UrthesJa 
Naval I lospiut or when she returned to the W hue 
Mouse At the hospital. ciy* a Kennedy intimate, 
“she responded to conversation, hut lltcic wa* a 
dated quality to her speech.** A friend who spent 
a few tm. men ts with her on the morning of No- 
vember llsio, “She was c*rnipo*d, though you 
I iad die feeling .be was barely holding on. Hut she 
revealed this only among people she held close. 
In public, 'he seemed completely composed. She 
is the kind of woman whose grief r* pmute.** 

On that morning. Mrs. Kennedy had tuevptam 
to her two small children what had been told to 
them briefly the night hcforc by her mother. Mrs. 
Hugh AuchinctoM. She then took them hrmlv by 
live fund. and shcand Caroline, nearly h . attended 
a Roman Catholic Mass at the casket of the bie 
President in the Last Room of the Wlute H«*usc. 
tjnly the immediate family ami a small group of 
close friends were there. John Jr. who was mrt yrt 
J and didn't quite understand, was left in the ecu - 
ndor with nurse Maude Shaw. It was there he 
complained that he had no one to play witlu 
Her otdcaJ— much of it made public through 
television— wa* almost mote than any other 



woman has been fenced to bear. I lereouragi >eian 
example lor the people of the entire w*»r(d. It will 
be a long time before anyone will forgrt wkn she 
did alter Iwr btivhund'scivkct wmnnounted on tt* 
catafalque for public mourning in the rotunda of 
the Capitol. Proud and dry-eyed, she and little 
Caroline approached the casket. Both knell. Mr*. 
Kennedy kissed the flag that covered the casket; 
Caroline, following her mother scxamplc, tout lied 
it, Then both walked hack in their places. Late in 
the evening she returned u> lire bier with Robert 
Kennedy. Tlien she walked the streets of Wash- 
ington among the people who had come to do 
honor to her husband 

Hut Mrs, Kennedy also did other remarkable; 
lc« '-publicized thing* in the first day of her grid*. 
She offered Mts. Johnson all her help for their 
move into the White House. Then she called in 
her brother-in-law. Attorney General Kennedy, 
and asked him to phone the wife of Dallas de- 
tective J. D Ttppitt, who had been killed by Lee 
Harvey Oswald, five principal suspect in the a**av- 
>i nation of her husband "What that pour woman 
must be going through." wild Mrs Kennedy 

It June. I'M I The Prerhleni » aid, "I'm ui 
. fast to Pirrrr atul Ttd and Kemt O'lJonnrll ami 
larrx O’Hrten and tome of the others here, that 
/» xmfider I hem members of tny family t\> ism l mm 
»i ,r I think of Pierre ’ In I9*di I'm going to fat r a 

I. parer and I'm Jpowig hr he its puhhxher and 
Pierre /» jfnwnr to he Its fat editor \mefei\i make 
sure that /iro e of ne* s iJoesn’t leak out." 

Sulingrr got the news of the assassination on a 
{flanc bound from Honolulu to the bar La**- It 
was two vm before he pot back to Washington, 
and he was up the rest ol die night. The following 
day he had to face the press for the first time 
once the President was killed. His briefings getter- 



U-i K<m>«h iititi tn« tl*g anmiaq (Mr Uli Imrsa^rt t «**»» as bu daughltr Carolina lui«t* tt#r da Mr in tM GjptoJ rniuiHa 



ally are held in his other. hut there were so many 
correspondents from all over the world that the 
prrttconfcrencc was moved toa much larger room 
next door, Even so. many could not get in 

Salinger climbed up on a leather chair so he 
could he Itcard. and hi* hulk pushed down hard 
against the chair** spring*. He recognized an old 
friend, and as he exchanged glances with him. a 
shadow of agony flickered across hi* eyes. 

Salinger reported President Johnson’s schedule 
and then went bnodetai is of President Kennedy’s 
lying-in-state and funeral. He announced the 
schedule for dignitaries who would pay their re- 
spect* at tile bier of the assassinated President, 
hut be couldn’t bring himself to use any such ex- 
pression. He kept referring to “visiting the Presi- 
dent”— a* if John K. Kennedy were still ulise. 



It Mwt Morih, IM2. The President uud. "I %ueti 
m ere a pretty unusual and (bxe-knu family. Lien 
our Manx turn out to he fuu like ui" 



Lthcl Kennedy went over to the White House 
a* *oon as >hc was sure tier husband and children 
were ail right. A friend -avs. '*Shc was like an ef- 
ficient mother hen. taking care of ail the little 
onerous detail*. Site wav the only one to chow 
anger about what hud happened She could have 
led a battalion of troop* into bailie.** 

Joan Kennedy, wife of Sen. Edward (Teddy | 
Kennedy, was in the Lli/abeth Arden beauty 
salon in Washington wlicn the new* of the Presi- 
dent's assassination was flashed. No one in the 
shop wanted to tell her. One of the girl* in the 
salon explained later. *’Wc knew Mrs. Kennedy 
had driven here alone and we were afraid site 
wouldn't be in shape to get home.” So Joan left 
the shop and heard the news from a crowd on the 
street in front of a storefront television vet. She 
phoned her husband, drove home and in lew than 
an hour she was accompanying him resolutely to 
Hyannis Port to be with his parent* 

In My anna Port. Mrs. Rose Kennedy took the 
news well. She is reported to have said. “This is 
the third chikl I*ve lost. I*ve learned to be brave 
and to put my faith in die will of God.” Her hus- 
band. former kmbussaJor Joseph Kennedy, was 
not told until the next day. The elder Kennedy, now 
75and suit suffering the c fleet so I’a crippling stroke, 
lad been attended by day and night nurse* for the 
preceding two weeks, and the family had fears 
that the news would have serious effects on his 
condition. But (lie fears were groundless. He was 
stoic, lhcrc were fears, too. for Pat I awftmJ. Slie 
is the most emotional of the Kennedy clan, so 
much so that she is known to her brothers and 
sifters as “Rubber Face.” But hit conformed to 
the example set by the other*. 

Peace Corps Director Sargent Sbriscr. husband 
of the late Pnrvtdcm’* sister Eunice, had one of 
the most trying times of all He made all the 
funeral arrangement*, spoke ^continually with 
Government dignitaries and took his turn with 
Bob Kennedy. Pat Lawfurd and Steve and Jean 
Smith in the East Room receiving distinguished 
mourners who came to pay their respect' 

Tlien Shrtver supemved the removal of the 
President'* personal ctlccu from the Oval Room 
office. He watched the hook* go, tlien the paint- 
ings. then the ship model*, then the files, last to 
go were John F. Kennedy's two rocking chair*. 

It was only then— as the chairs disappeared 
on furniture dollrcs— that a member of the family 
finally broke down. Slmver wept openly for about 
live minutes. Then lie dried his eyes and rejoined 
the courageous group upstair*. 

No one knew lie had cried. THE f ND 
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THE NEW PRESIDENT 



iun*fhtwim«.therc'*a»a line on the ratal 
ivwuc. which he could nut overstep Hut 
there oner have hern any considerable 
number of Negri <o m Joltnxin's part of 
Texas. ami the notuhcro attitude on the 
racial ivmk rv nut bred in Johnsons hones, 
as it tired m the bones of a Rutsclf or 
a Tolmadgc 

The first meaningful cniLnghtt hJl 
since the Civil War *;t* pusxcd when 
Johnson was Majority Leader. A* Vjcr 
President, Johnson took 4 cuaxiucitiiy 
pro-cis il-rtghts position. Partly, this was 
no doulit tar political reasons. Johnson 
intended to make a hard try for the nomi- 
nation in I'#*, and ho vs as quite aware 
that the "liMab*"— tabor, the liberal m- 
tclKxtuab. the pro-cts ibright* pimps oc ti- 
er alls -exercise a veto power at Demo- 
cratic consent!, ms. And they would cer- 
tainly »eu» any Southerner with southern 
siew* on the racial usuc. Hut it it always 
n mistake lo be too cynical about the 
motivations of a politician, especially if 
that politician ek as Johnson is today, a 
I 'resident who wants desperately to go 
down in history as a great President. 

Johnson % favorite quotation m from 
Isaiah: ”Cook now. let ua reason to- 
gctlicr’*; and bridging seemingly un- 
bridgeable chasms between seemingly ir- 
reconcilable viewpoint* wax his special tv 
as Majority Leader. Johnson is not going 
to "udse” ttie racial problem, because 
there u no ’‘solution*' to the problem. Hut 
Johnson has a better opportunity to con- 
tain the racial virus, to hnd fur the nation 
a way uf li*m« with the insoluble, than 
his brilliant predecessor had. 

In otlicr respects. Johnson will no 
doubi simply Imtw to the Kennedy line in 
die eleven months that temam before tlie 
election. If he rs elected in his own light 
nest November. it scorn a good guess 
that he will be in man respect* only a 
couple of hauv tu the right o( Kennedv. 
who was, despite the ideological idiocies 
vowed by the extreme right, the most con- 
servative Democratic President since 
Closer t let eland. 

1 lie real difference between Johnson's 
Washington and Kennedy’s Washington 
i* likely to be more a difference ol style 
lhan of ideology. Although they caiuc to 
have a real affection for each other, u is 
hard ui imagine any two men more differ- 
col than Johnson and Kennedy. Kenne- 
dy's Washington lu.d an elegance and an 
intellectual quality w hich Johnson's Wasb- 
ingtnn wdl certainly lack. Hut I lie re arc 
other qualities which Johnson s Washing- 
ton is likely to have 

Again, the LBJ Manch w the key to an 
understanding of the very special John- 
son style. I be Johnson style dense* in 
part from the funs, and in pari from the 
swtnunmg pool. 

Lvndon Johnson Lives to show the 
forts u» v rotors to tl* LfU Ranch I "here 
arc two of them, small, shaped like bee- 
hives. With a double thickness of SUmc. 
and thin sliu for rifle fire. They were built 
abutu 100 years ago by Samuel Ealy 
Johnson, the President's great-grand- 
father, to protect the settlers of Johnson 



is the icd less hopefulness of ilie man. 
the undefeated quality. 

The pool h a ho part of the Johnson 
style. The pool is large, luxurious. ami 
permanently heated, so that Johnson and 
the endless si i cam of visitors to the LHJ 
Ranch can take a dtp even in January It 
is equipped with numerous telephone 
outlets, so that Johnson. a compuUise 
u«cr of the telephone, can make calls even 
w|*n immerveti Piped-in music soothes 
the nerves id the bathety who usually 
include two or three decorative young 
ladies. Behind the root there ts a gaiagc 
with spucc for no fewer than 1 1 vehicle*. 

The pool, in short, is modern Texav 
oil Texas, millionaire Texas. This Texas 
society, m which Jehmon hat lived and 
breathed and had hi< being, is a vigorous, 
hard-driving. but lar from intellectual 
society, in which success is the purpose 
of life, and money is its measure. I his 
cm ironmem is as much a part of Johnson 
as the frontier. Johnson may well offend 
his fellow Texans by hi* stand on civil 
rights He is. however, very unlikely to 
offend them bv hi* stand on the od- 
iJepktKMi allowance 

In (act, the people Johnson a most 
likely to offend are the ‘lib-lab*.’* The 
liberal intellectual*, whmc power in the 
Democratic Party is waning but still for- 
midable, have never cottoned lo Lyndon 
Johnson, even though he has generally 
supported the liberal line. The basic rea- 
son tor their dislike .*, .ijum. a nutter of 
style. Johnson ts an intelligent man, but 
unlike President Kennedy he Is in no 
tense an intellectual The difference be- 
tween Kennedy’s intellectual background 
and Johnson's it the difference between 
Harvard .tnd Southwest State Teachers 
College, which is Johnson's alma mater. 
Academic and intellectual type* usually 
fed uncomfortable with Johnson, and be 
with them. 

In terms of style; m fact. Lyndon 
Johnson has more in common with an- 
other oofunteHcvTuaJ Pi evident, Harry S. 
Human, than with his immediate pred- 
ecessor. lake T rtiiran. Johnson lu» a 
humely turn of phnmj. and a tendency to 
«e complex matins in simple, bus*:, 
human terms. Here, ibr example, i> John- 
wm on the subject of foreign policy: 

"The real danger n that the other side 

K gomg to underestimate us— it's hap- 
pened before. The danger is they'll thuik 
we re fat and fifty and fighting among 
ourselves about fret enterprise and *o- 
ciixlhiin and all that We might mislead 
them, so they'll tlr.uk these American* 
are lust the country -club crowd That's a 
mistake our enemies have made before 

I remember in school rn Johnson 
City, there was a school bully, like there 
is in every school There »« one boy he 
used to pick on alt the time; he'd follow 
hmi home front whosd. slapping .»mJ 
kicking him, wanett nes ngltl up 10 hts 
front porch. This boy's mother had told 
him it was a bud thing to hghr. and we 
alt thought he was a sort of mother's boy, 
a Sunday-school boy. Hut one day he 
decided he'd lod enough, tie turned on 
the bully on the road from school, and he 
got him down, and he began to hit his 



(t'oo rrearrf from yut/r 2 0 J 



City from Indian laid*. Johnson like* to 
(ell how luv gnsrulmothcr —hi* grand- 
mother. mu some distant ancestress — 
saved her lile during an Indian rah! by 
hiding m a Hour barrel. 

Those fort* arc symbol* of something 
tlut is no mure than a legend, a distant 
folk memory, in oltlcr pom of t tie coun- 
try— the vanished American frontier. The 
frontier has vanished from Johnson City, 
loo. but it is sUll a living memory. The 
closeness of lux frontier background ex- 
plains a lot about Lyndon Johnson. 



Johnson ts a very elegant dresser— he 
goes in for silk i icv and king, single- 
breasted >uits with very lull skim. Hut 
beneath thu elegant - indeed, overetc- 
ganf— exterior, there t* a lot of the fron- 
tiersman left Johnson can be very rough 
and very rude when tie tv provoked, and 
he has odd personal habits — for c\ ample, 
he has a tendency, which he will ptexum- 
ably control at stale dinners, to pull up 
lux dint at the dining uNc, and scratch 
his belly in a thoughtful fashion. Rut the 
real mark of the frontiersman in Johnson 



“HE OUGHT TO TRY TO SLOW UP ” 



Ptstuxving the management of the 
acute attack. Doctor cam recalled 
that Mr Johnson hud been placed 
briefly on anticoagulant*. President 
Lrtenhower wax kept on anticoagu- 
lants for a longtime, but Mr Johnson 
* ha* not token them once the week of 
the attack itself. ~ Doctor Cain said. 
"Nor has he taken digitalis or any 
other medicine for hi* heart. The 
length of time which ha* elapsed with- 
out a recurrence is mow encouraging. 

It has been more than eight years ' 
Mr. Johnson used to smoke three 
pocks of cigarette* a *lay lie’* cut 
them Out," the Mayo physician said, 
“and be lias paled hrs weight down 
front about 223 to under 200. It goes 
up and down, of course, as it doe* for 
many ol u» He was down to IH5 at 
one tintc. and that * scry u»m for a 
(turn who stand* ux feet three. He 
took nap* fur a while, but I don't 
believe lie doc* drat anymore.” 
from time to time President John- 
son has been bothered by kidney 
uoncx While these areextremety pain- 
ful they do not threaten the pattern* 
life tin lev. a stone formation k to 
extenwe as to destroy a Luge part of 
die kidney. Mr. Johnson suffered an 
attack while be wax campaigning for 
tfxe .Senate in 194* The stone w»s re- 
moved from the ureter by manipula- 
tion at die Mayo Clime. In the spring 
ol 1955 he suffered a more severe 
attack, and this time Mayo doctor* 
pci fot med surgery fs* remus c t Ik stone. 

"However, m spite ol there attack* 

I would say President Johnson' vhcoldi 
ha* been excellctii.” Doctor Cain ob- 
served. ’Nobody has aw sieve ?ob dun 
Use President, and my only advice to 
bun has been that lie ought to try to 
slow up, but he coo fumes to bum the 
candle at both ends.” 

1 hix appraisal is cchned by Doctor 
Hurst, who Hew to Washington j few 
hours after Mr Johnson look the 
uuth of office, and gav c die new Presi- 
dent a physical cticckup 
“He is a vety active and vigorous } 
man.” saul Doctor Hurst, “and he j 
has done very well From a Iteallh 
vtondpomt. I would say that he has 
no problems.'* THE END j 



Lyndon Johnson nude such a com- 
plete recovery from Ins I ‘>33 heart at- 
tack that “you'd never suspect, from 
an examination, that he had one.” 
This sum-up at the new President * 
state of health comet from hi* friend 
and Id low Texan, Dr James C Cain, 
spcculixl in internal medicine at die 
Mayo Oink. Doctor Cam. who ic- 
ccntly visited the Johtroms m Wash- 
ington. *a»d His general health has 
been excellent, and 1 thmk we sImiuUI 
be reassured on this point, we arc 
•n good hand* with him,” 

Mr. Johnson suffered a moderately 
severe cm unary attack on July 2, 
l’>?S. while visiunga friend in Middle- 
burg. Va. He was immediately drtsen 
to die Naval Hospital in Hethevda. 
Md. I here he was attended by Dr. 
John Willis Hum. then a lieutenant 
commander aud dnef of cardiology 
at the hospital, and now at Emory 
University lli.Kpit.il. Atlanta. Doctor 
Cam Hew to ftcthc«da to assist in the 
treatment of bis old friend. 

LxpUmmg die coronary attack. 
Diemr l ain teported that “Mr. John* 
son has had a myocardial infarction 
of a moderately severe nature. He wax 
quite critically ill immediately follow- 
ing the attack, but hi* recovery ha* 
been rernfacro ry,” 

Mr. Jolinson was discharged from 
the Naval Hospital on August 7, 1959, 
with tlie report that there Itad been 
“no complicatKmx (during the last 
month T’ and that tie “ha* nude steady 
improvcuxrnt." Senator Johnson told 
reporters Doctor Murvr espected him 
lo be “ax good as new m January,” 
wficn Congieus rcowcinbkd. Johnson 
Hew to lux Texas ranch luler in August, 
accompanied by Doctor Hum. 

Senator Johnxon was a go»xl pa- 
tient. “I've treated my health problem 
like any other job that had lobe done,” 
he said, “and the doctors think I've 
made a perfect recovery." Hts Mood 
pressure remained down at 113,73, 
which tx on the low nofm.il vide. And 
he wax VO proud of hts ckxtrocardio- 
graph record, which doctor* mtcr- 
pfctnl a* normal, that he frequently 
pulled it out Of hk pseksv and showed 
it around to hi* fnemk. 
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INTERVIEWS 

L.B.J. 



Him i 7 a tjad heart attack! -As had an attack as yon can have, and stiff tire 



A i Ihe height uf hi* power « in 4 i«w- 
k. ity leader of tlie L' S. Senate. 
Lyndon B Johnson ulkrd at length 
with Stewart a hop. Washington edi- 
tor of Thr SatunLir fotutn* JW 
Although pom of the talk were pub- 
lulled at the time. the interview taket 
on a new ttgnmcancc today . for it 
provide* 4 remarkable insight Into 
the thinking of the Vnh President of 
the United States. 

«}.— Some Mf you'ro a mixture of 
your mother** family, mostly teacher* 
ami minuter*, and your father** 
family, frontiersmen. politician* and 
men of action li that accurate? 

L.BJ— Well, there * *ome of that 
But my daddy wu* a teacher too. and 
a successful businessman. 

0.— WTut *a* he like? 

L.BJ —He looked like me. only he 
wa* better looking. Si* foot two. with 
coal-black hair, quick in hi* move- 
ment*, an eJUxUctu rider. He w»v a 
wmn man. be lovol pc»iple, while my 
mother *« tort df akxd 

I remember once on ChiMnut l re 
we were all wtting down for dinner . 
when a rood hand came m with l»iv 
seven children and 4 take Un my 
daddy. to express b»* atftOWn II *** 
a green cake, I remember . and terrible 
taumg— nobody could eat it. My 
mother *oid, -Oh mv goodnevt.” and 
she wiin't pleased at all. l« have our 
t hmlnuv live dinner broken up that 
wav. Kit my daddv wo* verv r«ea»ed 
and told diem aft to come tight in. 
A warn? man he wa*, and he loved to 
be with people. 

Motlicr'* people were Baptist*, 
mow!), teacher* and preacher*. She 
took after them. S»ie was a writer, 
tin wrote a lot for U« paper*, and 1 
suppose l t.iok alter Her— I Wiu editor 
of tlx cortege papet Mother taught 
* perch, and to did I. 

0.— Weren't you a debater * 

LB J.-Yet, tir. we won avty five 
ot sony-w* debate*. only kwt tire law 
one. We won the city and the county 
championship, hut we lost the vtatc 
(championship), t»v a vote of the 
judge* of mice to two. W* were on 
the wrung tide— we l«ad the alftnru- 
tive in-Re*ohcd. thal el*c jury sy»tem 
ought to be «bolttf*e*l.“ I w» *•> dtv 
appointed 1 went right into the bath- 
room and wa* tick. 

0- — Ytiur mother lut written that 
there was a lime alter you graduated 
from high school, a time of mdccnnm. 
I dunk ihe call* iL when *hc wa* 
unhappy about you. 

I .BJ. — Ye*. I went out to Cali- 
fornia. for two year* that wa* in 19-4 
to about Htti. I lived tort or from 
hand to mouth, washing car*, doing 



odd job*. Then I came buck Kune, 
and lor a while I worked on the mad 
gang. Hut my mother wa* always after 
me to get an education, and finally I 
ud I would go to college. I hud to do 
»i« 'series' high-«cbonl work ui grt 
ready for the college entrance exam— 
and l made all A’< in the end. except 
for plane geometry. My mother 
worked with inc all mght before the 
geometry exam, and I got a seventy. 
ju*t patting — I'm not sure yet whether 
I ically pawed. Then m college I went 
tluougli due coune In les* than tiute 
vearx In college l neve* let daylight 
catch me in bed. I lived and vkpi in 
the pr cadent'* garage, un a cut. 1 1 tad 
about five different job*, januonng, 
working for the president. idling oik 
wxJcv and u» on, and wlicn 1 gradu- 
ated I Had $200 m the hank. 

0.— What docs your catiaordmary 
dn*e come from * 

L BJ -Well. 1 suppose you*‘1 call 
it pndc. Some people Itavc it in an 
unusual degree, fur me ihcic luv 
•seen more satisfaction in politic* than 
.it up) thing due. T%* afwaoi wwtied 
1 .,Jv it, id amt l iud • wm. if we had 
a K»y. I'd want him to be * politician. 
,,t a teacK-r or a preacher. Or maybe 
* writer or .1 puNi**ter But someone 
who deal* with other r*urk. 

Mi influence un if* unine of eventv 
I get more Utafactidn out of doing 
Thing* fur people than anything eh*. 

0.— The liberal* say jnu'rc too 
cwnjcrvutise. and die conservative* 
*ay vuu'rv too liberal. How would 
urn define your political position"’ 

l BJ,— WeB. I like to think I in a 
liberal without bang a radical. To 
put it another way. 1 always want to 
keep moving— hut not with both feet 
off die ground at the same time. 

t j — Have you become mine oxv- 
wrrv.itivc lifKC 'nu entered potftfe*? 

I BJ.— Well any nun leant* with 
experience. I've had ten year* in the 
I louse, and ten in the Senate, and one 
thing you learn by experience cs that 
politic* i« aK*ut people. The grratcsl 
good for the greatest number I be- 
lieve strongly hi our svsteru of check* 
and balance*- otherwise a «mplc 

numerical majority might get out of 
hand. But I've always thought I had 
a social conscience I ought to have— 

I know what it i* to be poor And l 
know one thing— you don't warn to 
*K »»n your hand* you have to keep 
rousing forward. If there'* something 
that ha* to be done, the Rcpublicarn 
alway* I wive reason* why ytw can't do 
it now —it * too hot. it** too cold, it * 
riming too hard. Sometime* you gtt 
a little impatient. 

Q.— Tefl me about your heart at- 
tack in *55— enact!*’ wlui happened? 



L.BJ. —Wed, I'd had a tembW day 
It wav Saturday. July wood, and my 
daughter Lucy** Knhday. 1 wa* going 
to Ocxwge Brown’* place in Virginia 
thal night likuwfi it a Teoua conti nc- 
tor | to ipend tKr f iwwth of July week- 
end. Saturday** mv cleanup slay, u lien 
( do thing* I can't get dime the rest of 
live week f irst there a prey* con- 
ference in the rooming, and iKtc uu* 
a new man ilterc !h« new man asked 
me about the imnugranun KU. when 
it would be passed and »o on. I thougfu 
a minute, and caul I really didn't 
know jutt where the HQ stood, flu* 
new nun cod Uut it seemed to him 
"pcuung strange** die iniuority leader 
wouldn’t kiu>*s.ibc fact* about Hie nn- 
migratjoo bill, and right then I blew 
my top l said it seemed passing 
strange to me that wlierv I did a oewv- 
p, i ix i man the couitcxy of inviting him 
into my office and giving him the fact* 
a* far a* I knew them that lie durold 
question my motive*. "As fat a* l*m 
concerned in the future.** I told this 
man, ">ou*'e had it.“ I wa* tcallv 
angry. I remember an old friend vay- 
ing. “I ytidon, you re tirtd, you'd 
better go vrfi home and liasa a gv*od 
rea user the weekend-** 

I'm alway* pressed for Urrx— an 
hour Lite at*d a dollar vhort. that * 
the wa> I've been all my life. But I re- 
member that day I had the feeling 
that I had a million thing* to do and 
1 amkln't posaHv ilo tficm all. a feel- 
ing of tetnlile p»es*urv I rcmcmlxr 
buying a couple id vuitv a brown one 
and a Hue l me— Id been wearing 
those old sea sucker suiK, ami tK-y 
looked terrible, and my wife had Ken 
jrftcr me. aikma nx when I wav going 
to get some new suit*. There were a Un 
uf other things I hen I got a mesoge 
thal Senatoi W aim Geor gc had callcsl 
me Ihe senator wa* feeling pretty 
sick, and Miss l ucy tKnignt it would 
cheer him up »f I dtopped m on him. 
so I did so just before I left for Vir- 
pma in the Luc afternoon. He offered 
me • drmk. and I tcfiacd it. l*vc 
wondered since if it would fuse helped 
If l*d had the drink. Maybe not 

On the way to Virguiw I was alone 
m the car with the driver. Norman 
I dwjrdv I remember suddenly tt be- 
gan to veetn lerriWy close, and I told 
Norman to turn on the air conditioner. 
He said it already v*n, and I said 
Ui turn it on full Hearn, and he *anl it 
was already *vn full steam and wa* 
getting scry cold. 

I wa* an hour late, and I wa* trying 
to nuke it. and there was this sense of 
prewuir Ms vhest Iturt and 1 thought 
to rnyuclf, if only I hadn’t eaten that 
cantaloupe at lunch- About twenty 
mile* away from t»e**nte Brow.n’« 



place, my chest really began lo hurt. 
m though tltcre were two bundled 
pound* on it. Then I bekhed a little, 
and felt better Hut when we arrived I 
told Norman I Kln’t led welt and to 
stay around for a bn. because I might 
have to go back. Well. I had some 
baking Sixla— till akmg I thought I 
had indigestion — and l went to bed. 
ilui then I got this feeling that I 
couldn't breathe. 

Clint Anderson — Senator Amlcr- 
too— was there too. and he said. 
"Lyndon. I flunk you may be having 
a heart attack.” He’d had one himself 
I said. "Don't scare me. tluvt." but he 
wa* serious, and we sent for the doc- 
tor. lie thought 1 w» having a Heart 
attack too. He said, "You'll probaWy 
go into tlecp %K-ck in about one and 
a half Hour*, w hkb just give* us time 
to get you back mio town.” 

Wert. I told them to call Ijdy Bird, 
and tell her to come to the hospital, 
and also Skccier Johnston (Secretary 
uf the Senate k ami George Reedy 
(Lyndon Johnson** avusiamj and 
Doctor Thompson, my pcrumal doc- 
tm C$n the icmd in. I Mill felt at 
lituugh 1 had tomconc ueppmg on 
me, Kit I was able to talk .ill right I 
got out a cigarette. I remember, and 
live doctor told me to put it away, but 
I said. "Let roe have ju»f one more 
and then HI never fuse aitotlirr.** So 
I Kid that cig-uettc, and it's the lavt 
I've ever had. So when I got to the 
hospital, they were all tliere 1 gave 
Bird rny keys, and the money out of 
my picket. I l« *»d Skevtcr Johnston to 
call f uric Clements, who wa* the whip 
then, and tell Km to lake over the 
leadership for the rest of the session. 
Then l began to go into shock. 

Q.— Mviw did that feel? 

L.B.J.— Wett. I felt < ort of addled. 

I was conscious part of Ute time, or 
lull' cumciini’. anyway . 

().— Was it a bad heart attack? 

L BJ — A* bod an attack a* you 
can have, and still live. But l*v< re- 
covered completely— and ically com- 
pletely . The cardiogram show* abso- 
lutely no esuknee of damage at all. 
I’ve got Mvend ttiouiand dortam* 
worth (4 insurance sirxx tlie attack — 
and die insurance companies aren't in 
tlie busmcMi of giving money away. 

0 —Do you ever have any regrets? 

L.BJ.— No. I have no regret*. 
There** more satisfaction in doing 
thing* for puople than in anything 
else, and llul * whal politics rt all 
aKutt. You get a sense of achievement 
if you do sour i»vh well . I can put 
tuy political philosophy in three sen- 
tence*. First, I'm a free man Second. 
I’m an American, third, l*m a lVro<»- 
ciat— m that order. TIIL END 
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FOR THE PRESENT HE WILL JUST HEW TO THE KENNEDY LINE. 
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Mom**!* after Hut ntnmriMgiu. Trra* Ifrngrexxwau JUbtrt Thotxu* frtr> h ironsobt grisfailrirkm Mr* Kr»x fitly 



head on die concn tc, till hu brain* ai- 
inosi spilled out. Huf bull) »«t very 
ilx/fcnmi .»it ci that Hut die chances arc 
he’d never have bullied this quid boy in 
the brst place if he'll known what wav 
going to happen " 

\v I ‘render! . Lmdon Johnson cer- 
tainly will not perntn tie United Staid 
to he bullied. Ever vine* hts political 
" ruddy.'’ Franklin Roosevelt. ntuglot a 
place lor him on the Naval Affairs t om* 
rmttce a s a freshman congressman in 
1937. defense ha, Ken a Johnson so- 
cially. and lie lias corousieruly favored a 
strong defeme. H« voting record in the 
Home and Senate * U tiui of a moderate 
interna txmaliu ut fmngn policy, 

Even wj. one of the most effective ai gu* 
nieittv vig.ur.vt Im picudenttal candidacy 
in l*Wl ww that Johnson wav essentially 
a ''parochial politic. an." tn Walter Lipp- 
inumt’t pfuavc. Until he became Vice 
President, fuv knowledge of the world 
outside the United Stales was, to say die 
least, limited. But in the b*t three years 
Johnson has been taking a suet i»f foreign- 
policy cram course He lias nude several 
trips abroad. and -it a member of the 
National Security C oum.il he has partic- 
ipated in ail die major foreign-policy 
ikviwom. including last year’s decision to 
face down Khtuvhchev in C uba. 

It will be interesting to »ee the personal 
style of Lyndon Jehnson. as President, 
applied to foreign policy. A meeting be- 
tween President Johnson and Cluir nun 
Khrushchev, for example, would be a 
peculiarly huo luting occasion. partial- 
brly if Johnam julmtmucied what wav 
known tn Johnson’* Senate Jays as **L>iv 
duo’s Treatment A.** 

Treatment A wav die Majority Lead- 
er* secret weapon tor use against recal- 
citrant senators. He also used it. on 
occasion, on reporters, including this one. 
I had written a couple of sentences cni- 
•cal of Johnson in a new, paper article. 
For this magazine. I later described what 
happened in his office; 

~ I be Majority Leader wav, it seemed, 
in a lebved, friendly. remmr*ccm mood. 
Hut by gradual *U>gcs tins mood gave 
way 10 somclhing rather like a human 
hurricane. Johnson was up. striding about 
his office, talking without pause, octu- 
siutudly leaning over, his no*c almost 
touching d* reporter'*. to Jrtake tlie 
reporter’s shoulder or grab his knee. 
Secretaries were rung for Manor anda 
appeared and dten more memoranda, as 
wdl as letter*, newspaper articles, and 
unidentifiable scraps of paper, whicli were 
proffered in quick suvcevsion and then 
snatched away. Appeal* were mode, to 
flic Alnughry. to ttie dudes of the de- 
parted great, to the reporter’* finer in- 
stincn and bertcr nature; while the 
reponer, unable to gel a word in edge- 
wise. vat collapsed upon a leadier sofa, 
eyes glazed, mouth naif open. Treatment 
A ended a Aril two ’tour* Liter, when the 
Majority l eader, a friendly *mi around 
the shoulder of tlsc ibzed jourmbvt. 
u dieted him into the miter office." 

A* Ticatxnent A dcmommilc*. our 
new President i* ai cvliaordinary man, 
in the literal meaning of dial word la 
every way. he r, oui of the ordinary 

Hrs drive iv extraordinary. Every pol- 
inctan w ho get* to the top of the political 
heap ha* great dynamtvn. but »! least m 
the pan there has txen something almost 
frenetic about Johmon'* dove Ki power- — 
*Tm always prev-wd for mnc.'' he fas 
sad. "An hour late ami a dollar short. 
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T U B MBW PRESIDENT _ 

that'* the way I've bcffl dl «"Y lltg 
liver *uxx he *a* a hoy, he 
dmen by a need n> *uxced “My daJCy 
u-o-hJ mi wake me up at *11*11. l*c lu»* 
Mid. -am! duikc my kg anJ say. l.yndoru 
every hoy in town'* go* an h»ur * hcaJ 
*tart on you/" 

He ha* hem »»>mg tu catch up e'er 
, jnvt . t he piewuie «o catch up certainly 
helped cjum; die mawnc heart attack — 
~u* bad a* you can have and live.” by hts 
own account— *b«* be *urt«cd m W 55 
tv«r «mx the hart attack, from which 
Ik hav waged a complete recovery, he ha* 
hetn trying to dow down Pie etTon n 
umiet tines u»We-h'hn**i w»U sud- 
denly and abruptly halt ihc iicod of ht« 
talk, tie bock m hi* chair, gsuc content 
pUnveb •* the ceiling. and veratch HU 
vtomach. Itut these moment* of cem- 
M.10U* celaxation tardy law tong, and 
Johnson iv voon striding restlessly abemt 
jgain. the floodgate* uf hr* conversation 
opened wtdc- 

TUcrc are other way* in wl»*h Johnson 
« extraordinary. He 1* cxtmoidmaiily 
sensitive. An unfriendly Wot> m the pte** 
v*«U plunge him into gloom This cx- 
ticine sensitivity could he 4 ter ion* weak- 
new* tn the no* President, for cnliCrwn. 
lomettinr* brutal and unfair. ** the lot of 
ocry President 

He t* extraordinarily P'oml. Some- 
time* hi* pnde can dcgencoie into mere 
vanity, a* evidenced by the cmUc« pro- 
liferation of hi* initials. *hich are at- 
uched U. hr* wife, hi* two daughter hi* 
ranch, and even h»* dog. But in it* es- 



sence Johnson * pride is admirable, a 
pride in a*hn wemenu a love of excellence. 

Johnson 1- al*o an cstrsorditmily lik- 
able man Hi* charm is not. 10 he sure, 
universal in it* effect. But Sen. I arlc 
Clements d Kentucky was not gratly 
prnyyTTJlinL Vkticn, Johiuf»rt i uCHfl 
attack, he r*«J thn. tribute to Johnson: 

”| doubt it there » a member of the 
Senate, on either *»dc of the aivle. who 
does not I* ** 'k on Johnson a* a fnemL * 
Johnson I* a Witty man. a good story- 
teller. and a tine mirmc— hi% mutation* of 
politician* he dislike* ace wdophtung. 
But the chief secret of hi* talent for 
friendship it a certain waimheartcd and 
oddly boyoh exuberance. lake other suc- 
cessful politician*— Winston Churchill 
»od Theodore Roosevelt ate examples- 
Johnson ha* never quite grown up 
Finally, a* John F. Kennedy’* carnal 
remark *u<pe*i*, Lyndon Johnwm t* a 
man of extraordinary ability. when ho 
wa* Majority Leader, there wa* .mhtw- 
thing mag cal about hi* performance— 
no «inc wa* ever quite able to explain bow 
Kthnum worked h»* IcgivUuvc mirdCk*. 
\ devout I v loyal waff and a good und- 
hgencc ivsuiTi acre part of the answer— 
and in the White House. Johnwm will 
certainly msiit on both. A cerum rest- 
tcvwtciu wii another part of the answer. 
Hut there was something ehe a* well— 
an X quality, uwnethmg undeluiahlc. 

-1 don’t quite know why it tv" an old 
fr*nd of Johnson ha* said. * but what- 
ever Lynvlon uutUy wants, he gets in ihe 
end" Ar.d getting whal he want* U a 
useful quality foe a President of the 
toned State* to have THE END 




EDITORIAL 




And when he fell in whirlwind, he went 
down 

As when a lordly cedar, green with 
boughs. 

Goes down with a great shout upon the 
lulls. 

And leaves a lonesome place against the 
skv. 



—Eiitrin MinLhtim on th? of A. IjUkuAn 




